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Tur publiſher of this little tale, 
thinks it can no way be more pro- 
perly prefaced, than by the following 
letter, by which it was accom pa- 
nied : on 


'S; 


. MY DEAR | FRIEND, 


B AuoN the papers _ 
books. I brought to this ſecluded ſpot 
to amuſe me, and divert the chagrin 
to which ſome moſt iniquitous, and 
deſpotic meaſures, have ſubjected me, 
1 found the incloſed little tale. 


a 2 act 
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Ii |  ADVETISEMENT. 


lt was one of my early literary at- 
; ale) being poſitively written at 
ſeventeen years of age; and I declare 
to you, before I had ever read any no- 
vel whatever. | 5 | 


— 


It is ſome years ſince I have ſeen 
it myſelf, and fifteen ſince it was writ- 


ten. 


It hath amuſed me, and perhaps 
it may you, for the ſame reaſon; be- 
cauſe it leads to a comparative view of 
our talents, and their employment at 
different ages, and under different im- 
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ADVERTISEMENT.” % i 


I have never ſince attempted any 
thing in this way, and my ſubſequent 
labours are ſo unlike it, and have 
been ſo flatteringly received that 1 
ſhall not hazard the loſs of fame 
| by letting | my name appear to 
this romantic fight of my boyiſh 
days. ; | 
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% Do with it white. you pleaſe ;— 


perhaps it may obtain, what a work 
of real merit, and ſervice, may not, - 


— little pecuniary reward, 


« If it will do this, my friend! 
—you know where to find the beings 
deareſt to my ſoul, and will rejoice 

| | with 
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am, my dear friend! _ 
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SENTIMENTAL TALE. = J. 


| W. were juſt come to the entrance: 
of a delightful valley, in the bottom 
| of which gently rolled along a clear 
ſtream, which, in ſeveral places, form- 
ed a natural caſcade; and, ef with its 
ſoul-ſoothing murmurs, charmed the 
raviſhed liſtener.” Omi the right, aroſe! 
a ſmooth green hill; and on the left, 
Neal B A were 
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in 2 6 attitude, and with 


2 THE EVENING WAIK;, | 


| were rich cultivated fields, that lay 


rather on the deſcent. The top off 
theſe was crowned with a thick grove; 
where was a ſeat that commanded A 


lovely view of the enchanting" ſcenes 


below. 


Towards. chis my friend and 1 were 


walking: the genius of the deſcriptive 
bard, Thomſon, was the ſubject of 


our converſation; many judicious re- 


warks were made by my companion 
on his writings, who Was à wn, . 
a of ET IE * 1 20 


When we had nk 9 5 the 


ſummit, we were ſurprized.by the ap- 
pearance of an angelic female figure, 


a look 
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A SENTIMENTAL TALE. 3 
a look dejected, ſitting in the bower 
which we were juſt on entering. | 


= She did not perceive us.—Shall we 
go, ſaid I, to my friend, ſhall we diſ- 
turb this ſtranger He pauſed; and 
after looking a few moments ſteadily 
at her Let us go, he ſaid. We enter 
ed arm in arm; it was the manner in 
which we uſually walked it was em- 
blematical of the union of our ſouls. 


After addreſſing this lovely crea. 
ture, in a way the moſt conſonant. to 
our feelings at that time, we ſat down 
on each ſide of her. 


This is a charming proſpect, ſaid 


my friend Benſon, looking - kindly at 
B 2 her. 
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$ | her.—Indeed it is, ſhe. replied in 2 


manner like Benſon! 's;. for the beauty 
of the proſpect, at that inſtant, ſtruck 


neither of them. To be ſilent would 
not do though to have been filent 
b might have been beſt, for our feelings 
could not pos then be erprefed. 


— * 


ay ; 


* 


It was not till we e had ſat ſome time, 
EW 1 remarked, that we had nes 


gleced; at our firſt entering, to apo. 


logize for the intruſion ; adding, that 


we would now retire,” if our company 


was in the leaſt unacceptable; for your 
tenderly at her, ſeems much engaged 


in reflections not the moſt pleaſing, 


and of that kind which requite an 
eſtrangement from company. 
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My addrefling her thus plainly, af- 
ter being but a few minutes in her 
company, may appear ſtrange to thoſe 
who never felt a certain congeniality 1 


of feeling which renders every thing 
agreeable, rather than impertinent.— 
Vour conjectures are right, return- 
ed ſhe.— Heaven knows if I ſhall . 
- ever again enjoy pleaſing and happy * 
reflections !—A tear ſat in her eyes | 
when ſhe began this ſentence ; and 
ſoon: after ſhe had finiſhed it found 
its way down her pallid cheeks. She 
did not weepalone the generous- heart- 
ed Benſon wiped from his eyes the ſym- 
pathetic drop From whenee do 
theſe feelings ariſe? Can we doubt 
our immortality whilſt we have theſe? 
No: as Sterne fays, I am ſure 
| . they 


s THE EVENING WALK ; 
e they cannot be accounted for from 
any combination of matter and mo- 
*.tion i am poſitive (continues he,) 
I have a ſoul, nor can all the books, 
« with which materialiſts have peſ- 
< tered the world, convince me to 
the contrary. She moved towards 
the door we followed cloſe after. 
Permit us to eſcort you home, Madam, 
ſaid Benſon.—It is quite unneceſſary; 
I thank you, Gentlemen, ſhe replied— 
At the foot of this hill, which is but 
a few minutes walk from kence, re- 
ſides an aged aunt of mine, with whom 
I now live —1 am much accuſtomed 
to the walk, for 1 uſually ſpend an hour 
or two in this bower every evening. — 
Not always in this manner, I hope, ſays 
I, interrupting. her ;—I pray Heaven 
| t 3 
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this bower is not ſacred to your ſor- 
rows !—It can be ſacred to natbing elſe, 
ſhe replied, and walked away weeping. 


Benſon and I were thrown into = 
profound reyerie, and did' not ſpeak 
to each other till we reached the foot 
of the hill. There at once, as from a 
dream, we awoke, We were arm in 
arm, and could not get over a ſtyle 
which we juſt then came to, without 
ſeparating, and breaking the train of 
our reflexions—We ſmiled at each 
other, and entered into converſation 
upon the ſtrange adventure we had 
juſt witnefſed, and what method we 
ſhould adopt to come at à farther 
acquaintance with the lady we had 


B 4 Our 


©. 
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Our curioſity was awake, and we 


wiſhed earneſtly to be let into the hiſ 


tory of the unfortunate ſtranger. 


Benſon and 1 had been long bo- 


ſom friends; our diſpoſitions were fi- 
milar, and our defires in this caſe, as 


in moſt others, were alike. From 


ſuch a union as this what happineſs 


ſprings !—If theſe lines ſhould ever be 
looked over by one who enjoys that 
greateſt of all * a t let 


him bleſs us. 


Long ſince this, my Benſon! I have 


loſt thee ; but faithful memory often 


preſents to my view thoſe ſcenes we 


once enjoyed together—Yes, often— 
the retroſpection delights me; and in 


the 
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the remembrance of them, I: am-hap= 
Py- And whilſt I am now writing, I 
cannot refrain. dropping the tear of 
ſacred friendſhip.— Though thou haſt 
left theſe earthly regions, yet deign, 
bleſt companion, to ſmile upon me, 
and, from the realms of immortality, 
ſometimes look down on thy once 
loved friend !—chear his waking hours, 
inſpire his dreams, and let them ever 
preſent ſome pleaſurable ſcene to his 


view, of which thou waſt a partaker. 


Benſon was a genius, and like peo 
ple of that ſtamp in general, he had 
ſome oddities in his character; one of 
which was, that of advancing any 
thing, or beginning converſation. ab- 
ruptly.— This peculiarity of his was: 

© Bix: rather 


10 THE EVENING WALK; 

rather admired than diſliked. —He 
| often put me in mind of Sterne; juſt 
in his way he uſed to talk, and writes 
on this account I frequently called him 
Vorrick. . 


1 will read you, ſays Benfon, as we 
kept on walking, and were now about 
a mile from our reſidence while in the 
country, a letter I yeſterday received 
from our friend Jack Wilmot, who, 
| you know, left us to profecute his 
ſtudies a while longer at Oxford. 
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* MY. D'EAR BENSON, 
bs Oxford;. 
« ArTER I parted from you, 
which I think was about thirty miles 
on the other fide London, I took chaiſe 
in order to reach that city to dinner. 


% We had driven but x mile, or 
two, when a ſteep hill obliged the 
poſtilion to walk the horſes gently. 


When we had reached the ſum- 
mit of the hill, my attention was cal- 
led off from Shafteſbury, the ſecond 
volume of whoſe writings I was read 
ing, to obſerve the beauty of the exten- 
five view below; and I was juſt ex- 

f 1 claiming. 


_ 
2 


* 
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claiming with Milton, © theſe are thy 


_ glorious works!” when the figure of a 
genteel young man before me attracted 
my notice. He was leaning on his 


ſtick, and ſcemed to be contemplating 


the delectable proſpect beneath him: | 


hearing a chaiſe, he turned round and 


looked ſteadily at me: I now clearly 


perceived by his trim, chat Re was tra- 


king the road on foot. 
hour. 


%. F a : £ 


0 vou know I love adventures. 


1 read in his eyes, a deſire to be ad- 
- Mitted-;—the requeſt ſeemed made in 
an humble ingenuous manner.— I ſaw. 


in his features the traces of an exalted 
mind. Thou art a clever ſenſible fel- 


low, faid I to myſelf, and I will get ac- 
quainted with thee, at the ſame time 


directing 
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directing my view to the /vacatt part 
of the chaiſe and then on him, with 
a look that befpoke 1 knew what 
he wanted, and ſhould be happy 
to comply with his vimes.— Ile read 


my ſentiments in my looks, and ad-. 


vanced. 


I bid the boy ſtop, vhchet the 
door, and putting down the ſtep with 

. my foot—I much regret fays I, as we 
both ſeem travelling the ſame road, 
that we ſhould be travelling it in fo 
oPpolits: a manner. 


It is a matter not to be regretted. 
at all, ſays; he, in a polite way, ſince it 
is by your leave ſo eaſily remedied. — 


You are heartily welcome, replied I, 


. 


to 


„ TRE EvininG Walk; 


ti a lift with me as fur 4s you ate going 

this road. —He ſtepped in, my ſervant 

A put up the fep, on we rad gently 
5 down * bin. | 


= EAPO in my Hand, 
and the back, which was largely let- 
tered, was towards him. Shaſteſbury, 
ſays he, reading it, tis Jong ſince 1 
read men in thy penetrative pages; 
ſince then J have read them in the ori- 
ginal. well might the Italian, Signor 
Algarotti, © call man an aſſylum of 


the ſtrongeſt contradictions, nou- 
_ ® riſhed by long hopes, impetuous paſ- 
4 fions, the moſt evident truth, and 
e moſt palpable error, capable of ma- 
king attempts beyond the powers of 
* “ his 


ZA - — — — 


& SENTIMENTAL TALE, 
G © his nature, and ſubject to ſence his 
| # reaſon contradicts.” 


«It is > jad picture, added I ; by 
the remarks you have dropped, you 
have been much out in the world > 
I have, ſaid he, with a deep figh, been 
too much out in it I have partaken 
largely of its follies, diſſipations, and 
vices; the only advantage I have ob- 
tained, is a ſmall knowledge of it, and 
that moſt paradoxical animal, Man ! 
Sure, Rochefoucault, thou haſt not de- 


pictured in too black colours the hu. 
man conduct; are not men in general 
perfidious, baſe, ingrateful ?—I have 
juſt had a recent inſtance of it; for cal. 
ling upon an old rich relation, a few 
miles from this ſpot, in hopes, under 
his 


as _THE EVENING WALK ; 


«I 
Bis roof, to be ſheltered from the ſtorms 
of adverſity. How diſappointed was J. 
when making myſelf known to him, 
he in abuſive language drove me from 
his door — Tvas in vain 1 dropped 
the tear of contrition for paſt irregu- 
larities; nought would avail. 


i 


1 * 1 p Cu 5 | 
a . > 


] leſt him with a curſe, and pur- 

ſued my journey into the wide world 
again, and when you ſaw me ſtanding 
on that hill, was pondering what to 

It appears by what you have ſaid, 

replied I, that your life hath been a 

life of wandering, ſubject to many and 

various misfortunes; whether thoſe 

. originated in miſconduct, or ina train of 

fortuitous. 
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fortuitous circumſtances, which we all 
lie at the mercy of, more or leſs, is 
an enquiry, which the man of true 


feeling and humanity ſeldom or never 


makes ; for ſtrictly ſpeaking, mi/condut7 
is the moſt deplorable ſpecies of misfor= 
tunc, and the moſt pitiable point of 
view which we can place man in, is 
whilſt he is doing wrong. en 


- 


to your view. approaching gloomy 


proſpects, I am never ſo happy, as 


when I can in any way make others ſo. 
ol will be your friend from this time; 


drive care from your breaſt, 


I have only one requeſt to beg of 


you, which will abundantly compen- 


ſate 


I added, let no black ideas paint 


112 ru RUD % walk; 
5 fate for any favount- you may think I 
confer; which is, that you will relate 


to me thoſe parts of your life in which l 
any ſingular incidents may have 1 5 1 
8 k 
1 1 cannot think of denying you any b 
thing, ſays he, nor any way make a I 
ſuitable return for your kindneſs. —I 1 
never look back into the paſt ſcenes of = 
my life, but 1 exclaim with Gold- . 
ſmith, / = 

on Remembrance wakes with all her buſy train, S 

<& Swells at my breaſt, and turns the paſt to f 
pain.“ i a | v 


1 « My father was a very opulent tradeſ.. 
man in London, one of thoſe kind of 
| ; men, whoſe: ſole delight is in amaſſing 

. . wealth, 
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wealth.— He Was a man of neither 
genius, or learning; theſe are the 
people, who generally ſucceed beſt 
in buſineſs. Though ſo deſtitute of 
knowledge himſelf, he was very much 
for giving me, his only child, a li- | = 
beral education; in order for which, | 
I was ſent early to Weſtminſter ſchool; 


in which ſeminary of learning I made 
a very rapid progreſs in my ſtudies, 
and attained a competent knowledge 
of moſt. of the dead, and living lan- 
guages,—F rench, and Italian. I ſpoke 
fluently, and could read moſt authors 
very readily in Greek and Latin. 


« At eighteen, I left Weſtminſter, 
and went to finiſh my ſtudies at Ox- 
fard. | 


* In 


\ 


g ao 


lic imaginations could ſuggeſt; 
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An TIN fatal- place, that 5 


of vice, and iniquity, I ſoon gave a 


looſe to my paſſions.— Here 1 firſt be- 


come acquainted with ſeveral young 


noblemen and gentlemen, as they are 


called, who, like myſelf, neglected their 


ſtudies, to purſue objects of a far more 
agreeable nature to us at that time. 


We, with unwearied avidity, in- 


attentive to what might be the con- 
ſequence, launched forth into every 
"ſcene of expence and folly, our proli- 


and 


which could be followed without in- 


entring the open cenſure of our ſu- 


periors: ; nor indeed did we always 
eſcape chat. 


« I was 


cir 


% 
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I was: continually ſoliciting my 
father for money, who very readily 
remitted me large ſums, expecting 
they were really expended to go 
through my ſtudies in the beſt and 
moſt Wanne STS 


a After 1 had been at Oxford | two 


years, my father died, and I had the, 


extreme happineſs to find myſelf poſ- 


ſeſt of near ten thouſand a year. 


“This you will eaſily conceive, in 


the ſtate of mind 1 then was, oblite- 


rated every ſenſe of regret at my father” $ 
departure, and induced me to conſider 


it as the moſt happy and fortunate of 


circumſtances. 
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If I ever turned a ſerious view 


towards it, it was accompanied with 


this reflection, that he was taken from 
a world he never made a proper uſe of, 
but led himſelf a niſerable laborious life, 
to make that proviſion for his ſon, to 
whom it proved the principal ſource 
of ruin and deſiruction; and which had 
he lived upon himſelf, and left a tenth 
part to me, might have inſured us 
both felicity, and made us both ee 


able characters. 


8 4 


10 Ar this period was about twen- 
9 years of age, and though 1 had 
long run in the paths of rregylarity, 
could. ſtill boaſt a good conſtitution.— 

I was well formed ; clegant and man- 


Iy 


guts fo as 99 ay a 
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Ly in my perſon, and was, what the 


« There was one thing in which I 
was much ſuperior to my profligate aſ- 
ſociates ; Which was in my abilities. 
I had not entirely neglected, though 
my time was ſpent ſo diſſipatedly at 
Qxfard, to read the beſt authors, and 


ſcientificand police learning ; but poetry 
was my fort.—1I had written ſeveral 


pieces, which had conſiderably raiſ- 
ed me in the eſtimation of thoſe who 


held an exalted rank in the literary 
world, with ſeveral of whom I was in- 
timate.— But now my attention was 
moſtly taken up another way and tho 
I. ſtill maintained the character of a 


judicious 
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ape — — * 
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indeed. to run thraugh the circle of 
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judicious philoſopher'in my principles, 


my conduct was deeply vicious. 
{ 
* 4. en thouſand a year ! my heart was 
elated at the thoughts of it.—I-ſet off 
into the world, the compleat man of 
faſhion, purchaſed me houſes in town 
and country, drove the fineſt horſes, N 
and moſt elegant carriages.—1 ſpent 
two or three months in town in the 
ridiculous manner people in the ſitua- 
tion I then was uſually do, and of 
| which you will readily form an idea, | 
1 from the many who are now purſuing | 
the ſame roads; who, poor infituated ry 
wretches, are haſtening rapidly to ex- . 


perience the fate I have done !—I pity 
you! but to ſtop you in hr ma 


TITS 


carreer, is not in my 


"{ 


%. 1 


0 8 | 
A SENTIMENTAL TALE... 2; 1 
will one day learn as, I have done, f 


T To be good, is to be happy.” 


and, that courſes like theſe are totally 
incompatible with * happineſs even 
bere. 


« "Tis virtue only, makes our bliſs below.“ 


* The amiable author you have in 
your hand, would teach them, * to be 
vicious, is to be miſerable ;” and that, 

they beſt enjoy who ſtudy to regu- 

late their paſſions;“ and fo on,— 

But to reſume our ſtory. 

eee paſſing this time in London, 

and ſummer being advancing, I thought 
C . 


> 


8 TIE 02's Te 
— —-— I. I bac.” — 2 OI — ae 


—ů—— — 
nba tet di x dank 


25 THE EVENING WALK; | 
it high time to figure away in the # 
country; and having learnt the pro- 


feſſion' of a coachman at Oxford, 1 
fixed on a phaeton and four, as the 


_pleaſanteſt, and moſt ſhewy method 
of taking a route, from one place of 
| faſhionable celebrity to another. 0 


« The much-famed Miſs M—, 


with whom I had ſometime carried on 

an intrigue, was my companion.—This | 

young creature poſſeſſed every amiable ; 
quality, both mental and perſonal, - | 

but the moft requiſite one to render | : 

the ſex agreeable ;—however, this was a 

> moſt agreeable to me at that time, | p 
Thus, in the country at different 9 
places, we _ five or fix months; 1 


Joining 
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joining in all the faſhionable fooleries, 

and eagerly purſuing every phantom 
which vice, or diſſipation, exhibited to 
'our view, 


te Yet had 1 not thrown aſide thoſe 
reflections, which are ſo peculiar to 
perſons of a genius like mine ;—a- 
midſt the moſt ſeemingly agreeable di- 
verſions, wherein vice is rendered as 
lovely as poſſible, and preſented to us 
in every attractive form that the moſt 
ſenſual i imagination can invent (was „„ 
e for this, mankind would not be ſo 
vicious, for nature abhors vice if ex- 
poſed. naked to her) amidſt the moſt en- 
ticing ſcenes, of what is falſely called 
Pleaſure, when every thing wore the aſ- 
pect of delight, —Even here, how often 
| "0:3 have 
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have I aſked the diſtruſting Heart, if 
this be joy! 


© It is to the filence of our reaſon 
e and the want of more refined ſenſes 
„ (ſays Signor Algarotti,) that we 
owe our perceptions of pleaſure.— 
Thus Pope affirms, l 


« Pleaſure is the happineſs of thoſe, who can - 
not think.“ ; 


« ] very readily agreed to the juſt- 
neſs of theſe remarks; and here as in 
ſeveral other parts of his recital, we 


were led to a diſcuſſion of a W off { 


digreſſive ſubjects. ALL 5 | 


—_— © Theſe digreſſions, tho* not unin- 
_ ſtructive (as my fellow-traveller was 
| an 


. 
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an excellent moralizer, and a perfectly 
agreeable. companion) would in the 
detail, extend my letter to too great a. 


* length, I therefore omit them. 


a 


At the concluſion of this laſt ob- 
ſervation, we drove towards the end of 
our firſt ſtage, and in a few minutes 
a-W ſtopped to take freſh horſes ;—we took 
fome refreſhment, and after a turn or 
two into-the garden, found our chaiſe 
waiting at the door. 


* Juſt as we were ſtepping in, whos 
ſhould drive up but our friend Newton, 
the young baronet !—He alighted, and: 
inſiſted on our. dining with him ;— 


this I agreed'to.—I took him into the 
garden, related to him the preceeding 
C 3 enter- 
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entertaining circumſtances, then left 
him to converſe with my new com- 
panion, and ordered pen ink and pa- 
per into one of the arbours, to give 
you a written account of the adventure, 
which Newton will hand you, who 1s 
coming to ſpend a week or two with 
you. | 


«* When I reach Oxford, I ſhall 
tranſcribe you the remainder of my 
new . acquaintance's ſtory, In the 
mean time | 

« 1 remain, my dear NOX! 


« Yours, in earneſt, 


c JACK WILMOT,* 


* = . 
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; By the time my friend Benſon had 
read this, we had nearly reached Mr. 
g Stevens's, whoſe charming and excel- 
F lent family we were then viſiting and 
N to whom we related our adventure of 


meeting the young lady in the arbour, 
&c. &c. 


C 


All the family ſeemed very defirous 


of learning the cauſe of her preſent: 
diſconſolate ſequeſtration from the 
world; and being better acquainted: 
with a character, that, according to our 


relation, had ſomething ſo very inte- 


reſting and extraordinary about it. 

It was at length agreed on, that as 
Benſon and I had ſeen the lady, and 
04 ſome- 


of a further intimacy with her, in hopes 
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3. THE EVENING WALK; 
ſomething had paiſed between us, we 
were the moſt proper perſons to viſit 
again the arbour where before we had 
met, and as Miſs Stevens ſeemed par- 
ticularly defirous of going, we conclu- 


ded that the ſhould accompany us; af- 


> 8 yy 4 1 * 2 * 4 F 
wi deg” on Fen ent Nr an aims 


tex which, our converſation run, as 
uſual in this polite and worthy family, 
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on a variety of topics—ſentimental, 
moral, and ſatir ical; which were al- 


9 5 
of 5-4 22 38. 


ways ſupported with the utmoſt com- 
placency and good humour on all 
ſides. 


The next evening we ſet off with 

Miſs Stevens ;—we could not have had 

a more ſuitable companion on ſuch 
an expedition. 
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This young lady was the eldeſt 
daughter of the happy pair we were 
viſiting ;—ſhe. was now about eighteen, 
and. joined to an attractive and faſcina- 
ting perſon, a mind fraught with ex- 
quiſite tenderneſs and ſenſibility, and 
embelliſhed by a very good educa-- 


tion. 


We were ſomewhat diſappointed at 
not meeting the fair ſtranger; but our 
anxiety laſted not long, for in a few 
minutes ſhe entered the arbour ;—we : 
introduced Miſs Stevens to her, and 
after the cuſtomary forms of meeting. 
we ſat down. 


1 began after ſora converſation, tel⸗ 
ling — that 92 conſidered our meet- 
a C 1 ting, 
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ting, and what had paſſed the preceding. 


1 evening, a ſufficient apology for beg- 


ging the honour of a farther intimacy 
with her adding, that Miſs Stevens 
lived but a little diſtance from her, and 
came for that * rpoſe. 


Miſs Stevens here interrupted me, 
and addreſſing herſelf to the lovely 


ſtranger; ſaid, how happy ſhe ſhould 
be to become acquainted with her; 
and deſired, as the diſtance was ſo 


trifling, ſhe, would pleaſure her with 
her company at her father's. —It may 


| ſerve, added Benſon, to drive from your 


mind thoſe gloomy ideas which are con- 
tinually indulged by your preſent ſitua- - 
tion; you will find at Miſs Stevens's 


| agreeable . and by } joining in 


their 
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their amuſements, and diverſions, may, 


if not totally obliterate, at leaſt great 


alleviate, your melancholy. 


She ſighed deeply, and thanked Miſs 
Stevens for her friendly invitation, bur. 
did not determine to accept it. 


Benſon and I went out of the bower-. 


— 1 hinted to him the uncer tainty of 2 
ſeeing the young lady again, and 


whether it would row be amiſs to re- 
queſt a relation of her life, as there 
were ſeveral of the pleaſanteſt hours of 
the evening to come, and that it was 
not likely ſhe would teturn home yet. 
—He agreed to the propoſal. We en- - 
tered the bower. | 


C 6. Miſs; 
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_ Miſs Stevens was yet converſing 
with her, and very fortunately for us, 
on the very ſubject we were about to 
begin. | 


« The retroſpect, Madam, always calls 
theſe tears to my aid, as a ſmall miti- 
gation,”” ſays the beauteous fair one, in 
anſwer to ſomething that had paſſed 
between them, —* The communicating 
our ſorrows, is in ſome meaſure leſſen- 
ing them (ſaid I;) and tho? we would 
by no means intrude on your polite- 
neſs and good-nature, yet we ſhould. 
_ eſteem it a very ſingular inſtance of 
vour kindneſs, if you would honour us 

with a ſketch of your hiſtory.” 
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She could not but be willing to. plea- 
ſure us, ſhe replied; and though it 
would revive ſcenes, which ſhe much 
defired ſhould be blotted from her me- 
mory. for ever, yet as that was not 
probable, ſhe had no particular objec- 
tion to obliging uus. 


« The weſtern part of Italy (began 


ſhe, wiping the tears from her fine 


eyes,) gave birth to my worthy anceſ- 
tors.—Fortune had favoured them 
through a long fucceſſion, and though 
they held no places under government, 


their affluence and benevolence were 


much celebrated; as they devoted 


their wealth and abilities to the good 
of thoſe about them, and in aſſiſting 
their fellow- creatures. 


— 


„ THE'EVENING WALK ; 
=_ - « My parents beſtowed on me a very 
_ liberal and complete education, which 
1 finiſhed about ſeventeen years of age. 
| 3 | 3 | —Fuſt* at this juncture, an aunt of mine 
was ſetting out on a tour through part 
4 ; of Spain, France, and England. —1 f 
; Was always her favourite fle was 
very defirous that I might accompany 
her, and requeſted my parents would . 
ſpare me, —They thought they could 
rely on her care, and as I was ardent- 
| "ohh * deſirous of going, complied with 
= her ſolicitations, and chearfully gave 
their permiſſion. Our parting was pe- 
culiarly tender and diſtreſing.—it was 
the fit time that ever I ſeparated from 
che dear authors of my being; —-my 
heart bled, though I did nat then think 


— ; ; 
* * 
- 
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my feelings prophetic of our meeting no 
more, yet they certainly were ſo; and 


the conſcious ſoul no doubt anticipated 


the calamities, which ir hach ſince been 
my "oe to experience. 


We ſet off accommodated with: 
every thing neceſſury to render ſuch a 


journey agreeable. I ſhall beg leave to 
paſs over our travels as far as Paris, 
ſince nothing particular occurred on 


our route thither,—I made indeed me- 
morandums of incidents that happened; 


—obſervations on the places we went 


through,—and the manners of the peo- 
ple we were among, &c. &c. which 1 
have by me in manufcript ; but theſe 
are too tedious to recount nw, and do 


1 


not 
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not properly belong to * . re- 
lation. 


At Paris my aunt (who was about 
thirty years of age, unmarried, and a 


fine figure), preſented to my view 
| ſome parts of her conduct, that exceed- 
ingly ſurpriſed and diſtreſſed me; 
and induced me to conceive a very dif. 


ferent idea of her character than. I had 
hitherto done. 


on: I 8 found, this was no Gade 


| alteration i in her, but that to her other 


vile qualities, ſhe had added that of 
hypocriſy ; and concealed from me and 


my parents, under the maſk of ſome 
good and amiable qualifications, thoſe 


practices 


ö 


N 


practices, ſne made no reſerve of con- 


cealing, when they could not reach 


their knowledge. 


* The diſtance of Paris from her 


home, the being in a ſtrange country, 
unknown to its inhabitants, were ſuch 
perſuaſive inducements to her throwing 
the maſk aſide, that ſhe thought it un- 
neceſſary to wear it before me ; eſpe- 
cially, as ſhe then conceived hopes of 
bringing me over to her own way of 
thinking and acting.—The efforts ſhe 
made, however, did not prove effectual ; 
and I thank Heaven, I was preſerved 
from entering into thoſe ſcenes of in- 
trigue and vice, to which ſhe was ſo 
accuſtomed.— Her trials to ſeduce me 
into 
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into the paths of iniquity were many, 
and cautiouſly managed ;—her ſchemes 
for this diabolical purpoſe were deep 


laid, and hard to be withſtood ;— 


withſtand them, indeed, I could not; 
but, 


22 Since tas hard to combat, learnt to ly.“ 


44 | had at my firſt viſiting Paris, 


-, _ commenced an acquaintance with a very 


fenfible-young lady,of good family, and 
the moſt amiable diſpoſition, to whom 


among other things I communicated 


my very diſagreeable and diſtreſſed: 


Gtuation, 


1 


This dear girl was a truely bene- 


volent confidant, and no ſooner heard 


my 
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my griefs, than ſhe pointed out a way 
in ſome meaſure to redreſs them. 
The plan ſhe propoſed to avoid certain 
ruin, I adopted with very little heſita- 
tion; this was, to pack up all my va- 
luables, and eſcape from my. aunt.— It 
was apparently a raſh ep, but if pro- 
perly conſidered, by. no means a con- 
demnable one; for if 1 had continued 
with her, ruined I muſt have been, as. 


the ſequel will prove to you. 


| | 1 « During all theſe affliting circum 
ſtances, I could not write to my pa- 
rents, not knowing where to direct to 
them ; as my aunt told me they were 
moved into the ſouthern parts of Italy; ; 


and that if 1 had letters to ſend, ſhe- 
would: 
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would incloſe them for me, in her 


own. 


7 She never told me, nor could I get 
the direction from her, and having rea- 
ſon from the other parts of her con- 
duct to think this equally baſe, I wrote 
as uſual to my parents, but receiving 
no anſwer, concluded my aunt, in this. 
partic ular, had told the truth. 


In this unhappy ſituation, I retired! 
with the young lady, my friend, to a. 
villa of her father” s, near Paris.— The 
place af my ſecluſion, my aunt never 
could find, though ſhe made very dili- 
gent enquiry after it.— She, poor wo- 


man! in a few onthe, had, by ga- 
ning. 
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ming, and a long train of extravagan-. 


cies, ſquandered away all her property, 
before ſhe could get ſupplies from 
Italy; and was obliged to go into a 
nobleman's keeping, well known at 


that time for his diſſipation and gallan= 


tries. 


*« Whether ſhe ever obtained remit- 


tances or not, I never heard; for a- 
bout this time, a very fortunate inci- 
dent occured for me.—A merchant 
from London, who was a diſtant rela- 
tion of mine, came to tranſact ſome 
buſineſs with a relation of the young 
lady, with whom I was. 


+= 
. 
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1 He congratulated me on my happy or 
eſcape from my aunt, and my preſent fre 
agreeable ſituation; gave me informa- 
tion of my parents, to whom he pro- 
{ miſed to give early intelligence of my du 
+ leaving my aunt, &c. &c. To theſe T! 
1 beloved parents, I alſo inſtantly ſa 
| OY 
| | wrote. f an 
FF ed 
ö The young lady, my amiable friend 
1 Miſs Deroy, had more chan once told 
| | 2 me of 'a propoſed jaunt to England, ” 
Wl which ſne ſeemed to anticipate with 0 
| peculiar pleaſure ; and as ſo agreeable 5 
Y an opportunity offered, as returning 1 
] 1 with the merchant before mentioned, _ 
cl 


1 ſhe had concluded to ſet off in a week, 


or 


\ 
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or two after having obtained a promiſe 
from me to accompany her. 


* Miſs Deroy had more cls one in- 
ducement for viſiting Great Britain.— 
There, about two months before, had 


failed the object of her moſt ſincere 
and ardent affection—the accompliſh- 


ed, and truly amiable Henry. 


« Henry's father was a gentleman of 
very conſiderable note in Paris, and 
held ſeveral lucrative places under go- 
vernment. He had ſent his only, and 
much beloved ſon, Harry, to continue 
with a relation in England, by way of 
improving his health, which was de- 
clining ; perfecting him in the lan- 
| guage 
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guage of the country, and bringing him 


acquainted with the manners of the 


Engliſh. 


% Miſs Deroy had often told me the 
circumſtances of their intimacy, and 


| Honoured me with a peruſal of their 


letters ; by which, and her informa- 
tion, I ſoon attained a juſt idea of his 
character, as well as an admiration of 
. | 

« He had been abſent two months; 
during theſe two months, what did ſhe 
feel !—guels ye, who have experienced 
the like circumſtances, for ye alone can 
ar 


* Miſs 
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% Miſs Deroy had received no intel- 
ligence of her much loved Henry ſince 
this epiſtle, which he wrote her when 
juſt ſetting off; and which (though 
badly tranſlated) together with her an- 
ſwer, I recite, as it makes a part of 
their ſtory, and ſpeaks the language of 
two fond hearts, of ſeventeen, in Ibeir 
own way; and not as a ſpecimen of poet1- 


cal cxcellence. 
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HENRY To EMILY. _ 


Taser i lines, my deareſt & Emily. # receive, 
This only token can thy Henry give 
Before he leaves his happy native ſhore, 
And quits the 2 ph he's fated to adore, 
Theſe lines receive;—and reſt aflur'd they prove, 
That es ever Emily will love. 


Already, from the ſtrand, 8 gales 
Towards England's coaſt fill all our ſwelling ſails ; 
Propitious{ did I ſay? Can they be ſo, 
Which bid me from my Emily to go / 

Which bid me quit Oh!] torture how ſevere !— 
- All that thy favour'd Harry holdeth dear ? 


To. 


” _ N * 


prove, | 
When abſent, far, from all I prize and love? 
One only ſoothing thought relieves my mind, 
That oft” you will (for you were always kind,) 
With ſoft epiſtles greet your abſent friend, 
Such as my Emily hath often penn'd,. | 
When the kind muſes did her boſom fire, 


And bid her tune to love and joy, the lyre. 
Do this, my deareſt girl ! for this alone 

Can for your Wade, for your loſs atone; 
Do this, my deareſt maid ! and, oft again, 
To you I'll form the love inſpired ſtrain.— 
Your lovely image ſhall my boſom warm, 
And riſe before my view with every charm; 


Nor quit it till my Emily lies there. 
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T' improve my health I go :—=Can that im- 


Cloſe to my breaſt the precious pledge I'll N 


D 2 Adieu! 
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Adieu adieu! for I can write no more, 
The chiding breezes bid us quit the ſhore; 
Farewel, beſt-girl'! my Emily adieu! 
| Remember that I hold none dear but you ! 


« Two months were elapſed, and 
mily had received no intelligence of he 
beloved Henry ;—each rancorous paſ 
ſion ſtruggled in her boſom her pal 
1id cheeks, and downcaſt eyes, evin 
ced the diſtreſs of her mind ;—doub 
deſpair, hope, love, chagrin, by turni 
took poſſeſſion of her breaſt f ſuſpenſ 
the worſt, the moſt poignant of 10 
tures, tore her afflicted ſoul. 
5 | A fe 
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« A few days before we failed, ſhe 
gave me the following lines, ſay ing, 


at the ſame time, with a ſigh that 
came from the bottom of her heart, 
—*© Heaven is juſt, my dear Eliza! I 


may perhaps again meet the object of 


all my fond wiſhes, my deareſt Har- 
ry; - ſhe ſunk down on a ſofa, and 
wept. 9 a 
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EMILY To HENRY. 


> | SaouuD er theſe lines my long loſt Henry 
. 11155 | 
Yet may my happineſs be made complete; ; 
Yet may I know the joys which once I knew, 


Thoſe j joys which, Henry, centre all in 27 


- 


Two long, fad, chearleſs months are paſs d away, 
Since that moſt fatal, that moſt wretched day ; 
| When from theſe tearful eyes, my love was torn, 

And left his hapleſs Emily to mourn ; | 
When with a laſt embrace, he bade farewell, 
And louked what words in vain eſſay d to tell. 


4 


*T'was then he told me, I ſhould often hear— 
That promiſe did my tortur'd boſom chear, 
In 
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In many a conflict eas'd my wounded breaſt, 
And often _— balmy — of reſt. 


4 *%f 


Ah | flattering promiſes | 0p more your charm, 


Can this  ſuſpeRing heart "gain trouble arm; 


For not one token hath my Henry ſent, 

Since from his conſtant Emily he went; 
Though oft obedient to his laſt command, 

With anxious doubtings mov'd, this ready hand 
Hath form'd the long epiſtle to my love, 

His fate to ak,—his negli gence reprove. 


One laſt fa trial boldly now I'll make, iff 


For I that land he viſited will ſeek ; 
And-there the anxious day and night employ, 


To find my life, my love, my only joy! 


EMII V. 


well, and Emily and Henry, will yet 
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read theſe lines, and put them 

in my pocket. Thou wilt again be 

happy, Emily! ſaid I ;—ſome unavoid- 


able circumſtances have occaſioned his 


filence —thy lerters, as well as his, 


may have miſcarried, or been ſtopt by 


ſome. ſecret enemy ; perhaps thy Har- 


ry feels tortures equal to thine, at not 
hearing from his Emily. chear up, my 


amiable girl | remember how good a 


BEING we have to do with, nor with- 


hold thy truſt in him all will be 


be happy in the n ion of each 


other.“ 


* You are always endeavouring to 
comfort me, my engaging, good Eli- 
2a 
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za (ſaid ſhe ;)—a few weeks will fix my 
fate. | | 


te About a week after this, we ſet ſail 
for England. One little circumſtance- 
occurred on our ſhort voyage, which. 
I mention, becauſe it elucidates the- 
heart and ſcatiments. of my E 


mily. | 5 - 


When out of ſight of land, a little- 
linnet flew on board the ſhip; which. 
gave riſe to the following ſong, by my 
friend, and to which 1 with- my iran. 
tation did juſtice: : | | 


- 


% * ern , 
s 7 * * — 
m - * 2 x EFT. 8 - * . * * 2 l 
2 7 * WS! 1 5 6 * r * 4 £ * my „ * % = = A 
w — 5 jp" 2 U - * = * 
— hy, = = * 
. , \ b } 
8 4 - 
* = > 0 
1 
- * 
- 
7 = a 
* - 
- 
- 


„ THE SONG. 


Pa err, little, feather'd fellow, 
Why fo far from land doſt rove ? 
What misfortune brought thee hither, 
From the gay, embowering grove- 


Let thy throbbing breaſt be ſtill, 

© Here, ſecure from danger reſt thee ; 
No one here, ſhall-uſe thee ill, 

Here, no truant boys moleſt thee. 


* 


Barley corns, and crumbs of bread, - 
Chryftal water too ſhall chear thee ; 
On ſoft ſails recline thy head 

Sleep, and fear no miſchief near thee. 
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go when kindly winds ſhall ſpeed us, 5 


To the land we wiſh to ſee; | 
Then, ſweet captive, thou ſhalt leave us, 


Then among thy groves be free. 


There ſeek thy loving mate and meet ber, 
Fondly take her to thy breaſt; 

With the luckleſs ſtory greet her, 
Ho thou cam'ſt to break her reſt. 


„ 


Tell her how this abſence griev'd the, 
Of love unlock thy little ſtore; 
Soothe her with careſſes ſweetly,” 


And never quit her boſom more #. 


S. 


* This ſong, a few years after its compoſition, . 
was ſet to muſic by Mr. Vincent, and ſung by 
Miſs Romanxini, at Ranclaugh, and Free Maſon's» 


Hall. | 
D 6. 


— 
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The metropolis of this celebrated 
iſland, we preſently reached, and were 


accommodated with extremely good a- 


partments, at the merchant's with 


whom we came over. Ds 


« Miſs Deroy, was ſtill unhappy ee 


her enquiries of every kind after her loſt 


Henry, were anſwered in the moſt ambi- 


guous and uncertain way her anxie- 
ty increaſed daily, and threw a gloom 


over our parties of pleaſure ;—how- 
ever, this was fortunately ſomewhat 
removed, after our being about three 
weeks in London, by a. more certain 
intelligence than any ſhe had yet re- 
ceived, of his being in Scotland; and, 
under prezence, of ſeeing the country, 

- ſhe 
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ſhe ſet off thither, accompanied by a 
gentleman and his lady, who were her 
intimate acquaintance. 


« I continued at my relation's the 
merchant's, and paſſed my time very 
happily, in viſiting abour, and joining 
in the various amuſements that preſent 
themſelves in London. The ſcenes 
were novel to me, and I enjoyed them, 
—unapprehenſive of thorns, beneath the 
roſes; I danced unſuſpectingly down 
the paths of pleaſure.—1 then had no 
idea that the motely groupe around me, 
were employed, 


« Some to undo, and ſome to be undone.” 


Though this is a 7r4/b, that hath 
been 
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been nge moſt fatally proved to me, 
and I now. clearly: diſcover the many 
dangers, that ſurround thoſe, who even 
never purſued any pleaſures, but thoſe 
which are called innocent in themſelves 
they may be ſo, but they ſerve more 
or leſs, to diſſipate the mind, and 
obliterate from it its moſt amiable, and 


divine characteriſtics.. 


My perſon was ſuch, as I then 

thought, I had a right to be proud of; 
and l had the exquiſite felicity of ſeeing 
myſelf followed by ſome of the moſt 
ſplendid and ſhining characters in Lon- 
-don.—Amongft the reſt, the affluent 
and accompliſhed Edward, paid his 


addreſſes, to me. —He: was a young 
gentleman. 


A 
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gentleman of the moſt engaging man- 
ners, extenſive knowledge, and refined 
ſenſibility. | 

© I received his addreſſes with that 
unaffected. freedom, and tender atten- 
tion, which told him the ſentiments of 
my heart, and which I did not mean 
to conceal from him. 


« My nature was ever averſe to any 


| thing diſingenuous; the leaſt appear- 
ance of duplicity always ſhocked me.— 
I loved Edward; — l believed he loved 


me, nor can I even now think but he 


did. —Ah 1 how ill requited was my 
love, my open; unſuſpecting affection ! 
Edward made me the moſt ſolemn 

promiſes 
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promiſes of eternal fidelity, and every 
= part of his conduct evinced the warmth: 
I and truth of his affection.— I firmly 
believed his profeſſions, and in one of 


thoſe moments, when we are not ac- 
countable for our actions, ſurrendered 

my virtue, to the man, to whom, if he 

had aſked it, I ſhould have ſurrender= 


| ed my life. 

F = « Soon after this, he ſuddenly teft 
g e;—my Edward was gone _ 
| > knew whither. ; 

_ - 

b 4 MP In this ſituation, judge what muſt 
3 be my feelings !—How exquiſitely mi- 
$ ſerablel how torn with aggravated tors. 


1 tures my heart! an heart which till then 
0 | | | knew 
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knew not the throb of unhappineſs, 
nor had ever vibrated but to joy.— 
Sometimes | indeed, in the courſe of 
my life, my boſom had heaved for the. 
ſufferings of a fellow-being, and a tear 
bedewed my cheek at the calamities 
incident to humanity ;—but till this 
moment, I had never really known | 
what trouble was, or been acquainted 
with any thing more than the name of 
miſery. 1 | 


« I retired from the ſcenes of gaiety 
and amuſement, I had once delighted 
in, to theſe calm retreats; to this aſſy- 
lum of diſtreſs and misfortune ; where 
dedicated my days to penitence ; 

| and 
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and determined upon an eternal ſeclu- 


ſion from the world. 


Aſter a ſevere illneſs, occaſion- 
ed by a diſagreeable miſcarriage, I 
received the very melancholy intel- 
ligence of the death of my parents ; 

who left me a genteel fortune, and 
particularly deſired 1 would continue 
to reſide at my aunt's, where I now 

m.—They never knew any thing of 
my misfortunes, ahd this requeſt of 
my continuing in England, was made, 
on account of the political affairs of 
Italy wearing then a gloomy aſpect, 
and partly on account of their averſion 
to that nation, and their partiality to 

the Engliſh. 5 FR IT 
"Vis. 
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This is not (here breaking off) ſaid 
the lovely ſtranger, an unfit place for 
the preſent, to end my adventures.— 
Thoſe of my friend Miſs Deroy, and 
Harry, may be related at our next 
meeting. | | 
Me returned her many thanks, and 
Miſs Stevens again carneſtly ſolicited 


the favour of her company, and re- 


peated how happy ſhe ſhould be in her 


acquaintance. 


After ſome indifferent converſation 


* 


we parted. 


On our return to Mr. Stevens's, the- 
amiable Miſs. Stevens, recounted the 


ſtranger's. 


% - a = 
A 1. 


1 
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| ſtranger's narrative, nearly word for 


word, to that good family; after 

which, and ſupper being removed, 
[ Mr. Stevens's ſervant, who had been. 
| to the neighbouring village for letters, 
1 brought one from Wilmot; which the 


: impatience of the company would not 
permit Benſon to run over iu him» 
felf, but inſiſted on its being immedi- 
ately read out. 
: 


£77 A SENTIMENTAL TALE. 


e MY DEAR BENSON, | 
| 57 | | Oxford. : 

| « Hap. not a variety of preſſ- 
ing engagements prevented, I ſhould 
before now have anſwered your laſt 
Shandean epiſtle. Lou are particular- 
ly happy at exhibiting the /aughable 
ſide of human nature it is not my 


fort, you know, and it ſuits very well 
that it is not for the recital that 1 
am now going to give you; which i is 
a continuation of the hiſtory of Mr. 


Jones, for that is the name of the ami- 
able and ſenſible young fellow I took 


up on the road. 


« After 


a 
8 1 
iy 


E 
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After dinner, and taking a chear- 


ful glaſs with Newton, at the inn 


where I laſt wrote to you, we again 


purſued our journey.—When we were 


agrecably ſeated, and had made ſome 
obſervations on our repaſt, company at 
the inn, &c. &c. Jones reſumed his 


narrative—preceeded with many grate- 


ful remarks on my friendſhip and at- 


tention to him: 


Bath was the laſt place where we 


made any conſiderable ſtay; here we 
figured away in the moſt ſplendid and 
faſhionable manner. Here my com- 
panion, Miſs M——;, one evening, 


after returning from a grand entertain- 
ment at the rooms, bus addreſſed me: 


« I have 
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_* have this evening received a 
« letter from a near relation, in a diſ- 
tant part of the nation; by which I 
« find a very handſome fortune is fal- 
« len to my ſhare : as this is the caſe, 
« I think it my duty to return to the 
„paths from which I have ſtrayed, 
more through neceſſity than inclination; 
«and devote the remainder of my 
« days to a life a little more becoming 
«a human creature, and a candidate 


for eternal felicity, than ſome of the 
latter years of it. 


« I cannot deny that I have had for 
* you a very ſolicitous friendſhip, and 
* a very tender regard; and I ſhall al- 
* ways be happy to hear of your hap- 


« pineſs, 
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pineſs. You know: beſt, whether 


cc 


n 4 
— 


5 


gularities of which I was guilty. 


it is to be attained by purſuing 
« the paths you now do, or thoſe of 
„% virtue. In this matter, I fancy, 
C your judgment will decide with 
« mine. Tis not without much re. 
« gret I leave you; you have been tiff « 
«mea fond and generous keeper . 
J ſhall not forget your kindneſſes. MF « 
Here ſhe took the liberty, aſta « 
making ſome ſuitable apologies, 1 « 
deſcant upon ſome; parts of my conf . 
duct, to communicate to me ſon 
friendly advice, and to caution m 1 
very particularly againſt various irre. a 


cc The | 
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« There is oze (ſays ſhe,) to which 
your attachment increaſes very ra- 
fl © pidly—that is, GAMiN the moſt 
Ml © pernicious and baneful of vices !— 
ul « ruin is the certain conſequence of 
-M © it.—Let me intreat you, Jones, by 
« all that is ſacred! ter me intreat you 
to give over ſo deſtructive a prac- 
* tice. —If you ever had any regard 
« for your M—, hear what ſhe ſays 
* on this ſubject: Ceaſe, ceaſe, to fol- 
« Jow ſo wicked a purſuit ; I intreat 
A you, in the moſt earneſt manner, 
« diſcontinue ſo iniquitous a con- 


te have the bitter reflection of percei- 
« ving yourſelf undone, and driven to 


* duct, leſt ſome future day you ſhould 


* ircctrievable diſtreſs, by perſever ing 
BY E 0: 
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im a faſhion,” which even" your miſ. 
c treſs predicted to you, would ine vi- 
*-rably be your ruin,” OO 
"8 dd Kita bis aint g 
1 16 Wie e alone, could 
5 s have ſupplied mankind with fo com- 
plete a method to prove eternally de. 
„ fRructive, both to 1 ane t * 
E. wan. 1% WOT 1 99055 
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=_ „ "Theſe remarks I make before we 
* part, ſolely with a view to your pre 
=” e ſent and future happineſs;—the 
& are dictated purely by an heart whic 
4 . * hath been too much attached t 
BY 8 you, and are the real ſentiments d 
a boom fraught with gratitude fa 

Ho the ſeries of favours 1 have receive 
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from you.— Very probably we ſhall 


never meet again; and I am very 


confident, we ſhall. look back on 


this laſt, this parting ſcene, with 


much more peace of mind, and the 
retraſpect of it will be far more ſatiſ- 


factory, if we employ it in a candid 
diſcloſure of our ſentiments ;— 
warning each other againſt the vices 


of the age, and uſing all the argu- 


ments we can, to perſuade each 


<. other, to ſhun the deluſive ſolici- 


.cc 


* 


FLAC 


tations of folly, and of error; and 


embrace the permanent and immu- 
t table dictates oftruth and of wiſdom.” 


« 1 - * 
ES & 4 


f died . RR tears ſtood in 


her eyes. — Ny dear M——  (fays 1.) 


E 2 L am 
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I am ſurpriſed at this addreſs of 
yours, nor am J leſs pleaſed with it. 
I fincerely regard you, and ever 
ſhall, for the attention your conduct 
hath ever exhibited for my intereſt, 
and happineſs ;—may you experi- 
ence every bleſſing, ſays I, weep- 
ing, and taking her fondly in my 
arms: — It was the a time, and if 1 
ever felt my heart warmed with a love 
of goodneſs, it was then; nor did my 
M-—, ever appear ſo truly engaging 
before.—Kind and gentle creature! if 
chou art yet living, may peace the con- 
ſtant meed of virtue, and tranquility, 
the certain attendants of the good, be 
thy fellow-inhabitants. Heaven, hath, 
I truſt, given thee to experience thoſe 
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charms of virtue which were ever 
dear to thee ; for though thy practices 
were not always conſonant to her ſa- 
cred laws, yet thy heart ever revered 
and loved her precepts. 


« I came: to London ſoon after my. 
ſeparation from Miſs M—— ; I was 
hurt at loſing her; and it was by way 
of diſſipating a certain chagrin, and 
anxiety, that hung about me, that I 
flew to thoſe ſcenes of hurry, folly,. 
and amuſement, which in that city 
engage the attention, and ſerve to 
keep at a diſtance, that greateſt” ene 
my to the man of pleaſure—xzxLec- 
TION. | 


— 


| E 3 « I was: 
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I was the ſworn votary of faſhion, 
and was conſtantly foremoſt in the cir- 
cle of her ſollowers: - but ĩt would not 
do- felt oo poignantly the truth of 
the poet's obſer vation: 


The man whom virtue does not bind, 


No real comfort kno]ꝗꝰ-w ; 
| Nor e'er enjoys that peace of mind 


1 Which i innocence beſtows. 
"In folly's 8 moſt licentious ſcenes, 
P Amidſt its choiceſt hours; 
| _ Reproaching conſcience intervenes, 
1 5h And every tranſport ſours. 
EE © My heart told me, that 
3 A In vain I flew to'crowds and courts, | 
= Salt every bliſs. deſtroys; - * a 
=. - Intruded on my morning ſports, 
1 And damp'd my evening joys . 
= — — d 
4 t | 5 * Theſe lines are taken from a charming old MI | 
- ballad, called Heyy and 4 ELIZA. | 
EE + hh 1 1 was 
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J was ever: buſied in diſſipation of 
ſome. kind, and though I endeavoured 
all I,could, I found myſelf unhappy. 
The parting, and intereſting con ver- 
ſation with Miſs M——, was ſoon- 
obliterated from my breaſt, or at leaſt 
the attention to it; and that moſt curf, 
that moſt fatal vice, which ſhe fo: 
warmly, and ſtrenuouſly cautioned me 


againſt, I was the moſt guilty of, and 
purſued the moſt rapidly AMINO. 
© It is the prevalent vice of the age, 
and is more deſtructive than any other; 
the old, and the young ;—the affluent, 
and indigent ;—the wiſe; and fooliſh, are 
all equally enamoured of it, and fol- 
low it with unremitting fervency. 
E 4 . 0 Is 


N = + ths oh 
Ll 
« 1 a # wv 


8 _ THE EVENING WALK ; 

* The wretch who loſes all at the 
gaming table, finds no relief under the 
torture of his reflections, but from the 
bottle, or piſtol; leaving an undone fa. 
mily, to drag through a life of pover- 


ty and miſery, whoſe fortune would 
have raiſed them, had it not been for 
his monſtrous iniquity, to affluence and 
honour. 


„ Canine is the ſource, whence 
ſpring the major part of the evils- of 
life, and it cannot be too much de- 
cried, or held in too great abhorrence, 
It is not peculiarly deſtructive to 
our own. ſex, but it is one of the 
fouleſt ſtains in the character of © Hea- 
Sq ven's laſt beſt gift.” It ſours their 

it. temper. 
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tomper, ruins their domeſtic felicity, 
and not unfrequently, makes their; 
virtue a ſacrifice to its rapacious de 
mands. 


«" In the catalogue of human vices 


it ſtands ſirſt; — but the fatal and ruin 
ous. conſequences attendant on it, 
have been by ſo many thouſands ex- 
perienced; and in bis nation in par 
ticular, are ſo well known; I may for. 
bear any ſtrictures on it. | 


I come now. to a recital of that: 
part of my- life, . over: which I. would! 
gladly throw a veil that part of my. 
life, at which I ſee. virtue ſhuddering : 
with affright; and vice hailing me as. 
her.nobleſt champion. 


Eo: . 4 JU 
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„III fated period !— — die: 
C — let that night, x 
That guilty night, be blotted from the year! 
Let not the voice of mirth or muſic know it! 
Let it be dark and deſolate, no ſtars 
% Jo glitter o'er it; —let it wiſh for light, 
« Yet want it ſtill, and vainly wait the dawn, 
For *twas the night that gave me up to 
ſhame ! 51 


a 0 hall Bot been many months in 
London, before all my attention was 
F - taken up, and all my time and powers 
employed, to win the love, and en- 
3 . gage the affection of Miſs Faulkner, a 
3 I 3 young foreigner of uncommon beauty 
3g —- and ſenſibility. —Such were her perſo- 


C. | nal. charms, that it was impoſſ ble to 
=_ - look at her without exclaiming with 


n 7 11111 


Otway, 
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and ſuch her mental qualifications, 
that they beggar all deſcription. 


* = 


(1; J. 1 Tosi SHU 
I hope you will ſpare my feeliugs- 
the particulars of a recital, that ſhocks: 
my inmoſt ſoul, and reflects ſuch diſ- 
honour on my character, as never can: 
be done away. Sufſfice it to ſay then, 
after practiſing every mode, that paſ— 
ſion could ſuggeſt, or ingenuity put 
into execution; I obtained the accom- 
pliſhment of my. wiſhes. —By this time 


I had thrown away my whole fortune 


in gaming, and being continually trou- 
bled with app lications from my credi- 
tors, of a ature that I could not an- 
ſwer, - 502 obliged to fave England, 


and retire to' F rance.— judge what IL 


E & i { < 
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felt, judge what I now feel; to quit 
thus ſuddenly, in ſuch a fituatian, a 
young lady I really loved, and who I 
had reaſon: to think, loved me to 
ruin her, and leave ber; — Heavens! haw: 
inbuman 1—how deviliſh this hath em- 
bittered, and will embitter, every fu- 
ture moment of my life; eſpecially, 
as on my return to London, I was in- 
formed ſhe died ſome time after I left 
England. This intelligence exceed- 
ingly augmented my unhappineſs; for 
was ſhe living, 1 might perhaps. make 
ſome atonement 31 would at leaſt 
| find her out, ſubmit myſelf. to her 


mercy, and devote the reſt of my life 
to her pleaſure and ſervice. 


(| 


_« Miſs 
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Miſs Faulkner was all that is ami- 

able, endearing, and good.—I ſhall al- 
was venerate ſuch: unequalled good 
neſs and virtue, as her character ex- 
hibited.—Gracious Heaven l F ſhould. 
think. myſelf ſupremely. happy, only 
to be directed to her tomb, that I 
might weep over it.” Here he pauſed” 
fome time, and the ſigh of melancho-. 
ly remembrance eſcaped his boſom, | 
and the tear of ſevere retroſpection. 
bedewed his. cheeks. — PE — 
away, he continued— 


© Theſe are the moſt intereſting i in- 
cidents of my life, of which 1 have 


Hi you a ſhort detail. 


IQ ** 
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I am now come to a concluſion, 
for nothing particular occurred aſter 
niy return from France, except what 
I have related, but my, viſit to my un- 


cle, and being overtaken by you on 
the hill. Had not this very fortunate 
circumſtance have happened, Heaven 
knows! what ſteps I might have ta- 


ken, and how much more deverſi- 
fied with ſtrange and diſtreſſing adven- 
tures, che remaining part of my life 
might have been. — Still the fport of 
fortune, and the child af miſery, it 
might have been my lot to ſuffer more 
chan H get have+—and. to, make an end 


el choſe, ſufferings, i might probably 


have had recourſe. ta the frequent rer 
fuge of the extremely unhappy ; and 
ge | deprived: 


13 #5 
TEASE + _ 
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deprived myſelf of an exiſtence, that. 
became inſupportable. _, 
FF. nino 11389 £14 i} 27381 4 t 44 
Death is the kind aſſylum of the 
unfortunate at arte 2 


600 Thicher the poor, the priſoner, and the” 
mourner, - 5 
« Fly for relief, and lay their 3 


down.“ b 


* Theſe little incidents in the life 
of an individual, are a proof of that 
undeniable, truth, the mention of 
which gave ri/e to the relation of them; 


To be good, is to be happy :” | 


: 


£101 
a truth which neither the ſophiſ- 


try of arguments, or the idle dectama- 


tions 


* 
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tions of the depraved, will ever be able 
to do away. The diſſipated and the 
vicious evince it in their conduct ; and 

= will, if they dare fpeak out, ingenu⸗ 

coduſly tell you, that amidſt all rheir 
= parade of. pleaſure, they do not poſ- 

ſeſs, 0 


« The ſoul's calm ſun-ſhine, and the hearts. 
felt joy. 
It is truly ſaid, . 
« There is no peace with the wicked. 
«- And our great moral poet never 
| wrote a ſweeter, or truer line, than 


1 For, Peace, O Virtue! Peace is all thy on.“ 


7 x . 
1 7 | £ ; K 5 
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Here my companion thanked me 
me for my kindneſſes and friendly 
behaviour to him, in that eaſy and 


frank manner which always accom- 


panies a great foul; and we launched 
imperceptibly into much converſa-. 
tion on many indifferent matters, tilk 
ve reached London. 


As I would not, my dear Benſon t 
extend my letter ta a tedious length, 
or call your attention one moment 
unneceſſarily from the many very a- 
greeable ſcenes you now enjoy in the 
company of the worthy and amiable 
family you are viſiting; I ſhall not 


trouble you with any firther ac- 
counts of my journey, or of my com- 
panion. 


* 38% & 4; 
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panion at preſent only, that I intend 
he ſhall continue with me at Oxford. 
as my companion and fr ien. 


nes ü Hine mans 
5 « Give my, cordial wiſhes, and af. 


ſeQionare remembrance, to the good 


**,34 3 2 ; 


people You. are with. 1 anticipate wich 


V 44 
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mne pleaſure my wit 0 them... 
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Benſon received the hearty thanks 
of the company for favouring them 
with reading Wilmot's letter. They 
were much pleaſed with its con- 
tents, and delighted with the ad- 
ventures of Jones. They rejoiced at 
che intended viſit of the good and ac- 
compliſhed young baronet; which 
pleaſure was conſiderably increaſed by 
the expectation that Jones would ac 
company him.— They were; u pon the 
whole, prejudiced in "favour of his 
character, and much wiſhed” to ſee 
him; nor did they fail to intreat 
Benſon” to beg that Jones might 


be his eee on his viſit to 
tem | LO nag SN 
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Before we retired to reſt, Miſs Ste- 
vens defired, that the next evening 
might be appointed to viſit the bower 


of the amiable, and unſortunate E- 


We were ſurrounded, me ſaid, by no- 
vel adventures; and. ſhe ſhould ſuffer 
anxious diſquietude, till ſhe heard the 


| termination of ſome of them her cu- 


woſity, was awake, and ſhe. ſhould feel 
herſelf unhappy till ſhe heard the fate 
of Henry, and his dear Emily. 


It was one of thoſe delectable even- 
ings. which-the pen of a Thomſon, and 


| the pencil of a. Smith, have often ſo 
enchantingly deſcribed ;—when. every 
=. | objec: 


* 


oof 
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object around inſpires calmneſs and 
ſerenity when all the beauties of na- 
ture, preſſing on the heart, vibrate 
through every nerve in our fyſtem, 
and attune the ſoul to joy; that Mifs 
Stevens, Benſon, and myſelf, ſet off 
for the arbour. 


To thoſe, O Nature! who value 
thee above all things, it was impoſ- 
ſible but the lovelineſs of the even- 
ing muſt make a part of the converſa- 
tion.—It was impoſſible, for a ſoul 
ſuſceptible as Miſs Stevens's, whoſe 
mind was as harmonious as the ſcene _ 
around us, not to dwell on every 
charm, and expatiate with ecſtacy on 
the beauties of a country, which na- 

ture 
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ture had done more than common for. 
—She repeated to us Collins's divine 
ode to Evening and ſome of the fineſt 
deſcriptions of that ſeaſon; which our 
beſt poets have given: and Benſon, 
kecited from his favourite author, ſuch 
elegant, accurate, and maſterly pic- 
tures, as the pen of a Thomſon alone 
could pourtra gg. 

As we approached nearer the bower, 
Eliza herſelf, became the: ſubject: of 
converſation; each of us ſaid ſome- 

thing in her praiſe, and extolled her 
by turns. We had ſcarcely done, 
when we ſaw; her walking at a diſtance 
.down.a path which winded towards us. 
She held a book in her hand, which 
ſhe 


W 
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ſhe ſometimes read, and then looked 
off, as if enamoured with the ſcene 
b around her. 3 
q n 2011 eit ach nie er FH 1 : 138 F | 
: A wine oak, which had, Ac lately 4 
\ felled, afforded us an agreeable, ſeat; 8 4 


and while we waited for her coming 


up, Miſs Steyens ſung u us the, follow- 
ing little ſong, written 5 Benſon, the 
a . wenig £1 nad wort I | 


x 
* 1 " 
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SONG. 


How "um when the nghtingl ſings from 
When the moon is half hid o'er the hill; 

. of love, 
. the _ of the 15 W il. 


How han, with the Fiend of our boſom to ry 
Mlidſt ſcenes ſuch as theſe to commune: 
And quitti ng the glitter, and bru/tle of day, 
| Mendthe heart, and the paſſions attune. 


May this oft? be our lot, ſo wiſdom divine, 
Shall lead us a flowery way; 
diu our morning of life thall brilliantly ſhine. 
And ats evening be chudlgſi and gay. 


The 
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The lovelineſs of the evening, and 
the earlineſs of the hour, ſhe ſaid, had 
ſeduced her to ſtray beyond her uſual 
limits, and ſhe was making a ſmall 
circle before ſhe repaired to her favour- 
ite ſeat, 8 1 


Eliza was remarkably chearful, and 
as we walked on, joined in the con- 
verſation with a great deal of ſpirit 


and good humour. - 


She met us very fortunately, ſhe 
faid, for it was but the day before, ſhe 
received a letter from Miſs Deroy, 
which would enable her to make good 
her promiſe ſatisfactorily, of giving 

* us 


” 
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us the continuation of her, and her 
Henry's good and ill fortune; but ſhe 


would defer the reading it, banc we 
renehed the bower. | 


We had not been long ſeated, when 
Eliza, by our deſire, began Emily's 


letter. 


4 
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MY DEAR ELIZA! 


2 


& London. 

« Wit you believe me, my 
amiable friend ! when, I tell you, I am 
writing this letter, whilſt my deareſt 
Harry is fitting beſide me.—Ir'is really 
ſo, Eliza, and I know thy little heart 
beats quick with joy, at the intelli- 


gence. 


« Your good foul is ſuſceptible of 
all thoſe refined ſenſations, which do 
our nature ſo much honour ; and I am 
well convinced, you have wiped away 
every little chagrin which my ſilence 

Fa | may 


— — — — — ” 
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may have occaſioned, and huſhed eve- 
ry accuſation of your Emily.—You 
will be happy to think ſhe hath made 
ſo much of her time ;—nor will you be 
able to chide her for a ſeparation and 
ſilence, which hath been ſo well em- 
ployed. 


« I know thy worthy heart, my dear 
girl ! and I know thou felicitates me 
on an expedition, which, by the ſtrange 
providence 1 will recount to thee, 
was productive of my meeting with my 
much loved, and long loſt Harry ! 


% Heaven has to all, alloted ſoon or late, 
Some lucky reyolutions of their fate; + 
„ Whoſe motions, if they watch and guide with 
„ - Ui 
. (For human good depends on human will,) 
« Our 
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% Our fortune rolls as from a ſmooth deſcent, 
& And from the firſt impreſſion takes the bent; 
« But if unſeized, ſhe glides away like wind, 
And leaves repenting folly far behind. 

| * | _ MI 


— 


«] have often told thee, Eliza, and 
1 am every day more convinced of the 


truth of the obſervation, that the allot- 


ments of that BEINo, who gives to all 


io 


, good and ill, ought never to be com- 
F plained of; nor is there fo great ine- 
quality in the diſtribution as is general- 
ly imagined. 


* Iam often reminded of the Spa- 
niſh proverb. Proſperity damns more 
ſouls than adverſity * and if 1 may 
F 3 5 judge 


- 


1 : 7 


rr » 
by „ * 7 * h F 1 


— 


his creatures a proper diſtribution of . 


judge from my own feelings, 1 muſt 
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\ 


contend for the truth of it. 


David himſelf ſaid—“ it is good 


for me that I have been afflicted.” 


*Adverſity and ill-fortune ſerve ma- 
terially 'to wean us from earth; they 
teach us the force and truth of that 


line of the admirable Dr. Young; 


&« All build by logo, who build beneath the 
ſkies ;? 


they bid us look forward with welcome 


_ anticipation, towards that exiſtence, 


where every tear ſhall be wiped away, 


and the ſoul enjoy the moſt permanent 


felicity; and 7his is the reaſon, why 
= L800 | the 
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the ſons and daughters of adver/ity, and 
| thoſe who have been ſchooled in af- 


fliction, expreſs ſo little regret at leav- 
ing a ſtate of being, which holds out 


l a 
nothing that is dear to them; and con- 
ſtantly reminds them how the ſcene will 

| be bettered when they leave it. 
. e Adverſity is the only real trial of 
t 


worth; and nothing can be truer than 


what the immortal Shakeſpeare ſays, 


— 


« In ſtruggling with misfortunes, 
Lies the true proof of virtue.“ 


* Mr. Rowe, in his excellent trage- 


dy of Tamerlane, obſerves, 


t — — “In adverſity, 
* The mind grows rough by buffetting the 
tempeſt; | 


e ä F 4 By 
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| _ er But in ſucceſs, diſſolving ſinks to eaſe, 
1 « And loſes all its firmneſs.” 


« How different is it with the fa. 
vourites of fortune and proſperity — 
their riches and poſſeſſions, and their 

conſequent advantages in the world, 


naturally, and almoſt unavoidably, 
make it dear to them; and they look 
with tearful eyes, and fearful hearts, 


4 . to the moment when they muſt leave \ 
4 1 their dirty gold, which makes them 
mee. lely and foolibly think, ſo ſupe- I . 
: . | rior to the reſt of mankind. 

. 1 I You never knew a miſer, of a 

$ very avaricious man, in your life, but , 
f ; trembled at the idea of quitting this i 
1 | world ;—they are truly : 
* | "37 l Slaves 
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— Slaves who ne' er knew merey; 

“ Sour, unrelenting, money- loving villains, 

„ Who laugh at human nature, and forgive-- 
neſs; _ 1 

« And are like fiends, the factors for deſtrue- 


tion.“ 


* You never knew a money-loving man, 


and one who was fond of earthly great- 


neſs, but dreaded to quit that world, 
which his full bags alone gave 
him conſequence in.— Property] pro- 
perty! falſe notions of property, make 
an bell on-earth. 


Now, Eliza, I know you will frown,. 
and though you will accede to the pro- 
priety of my remarks, you will be 
peeviſh and diſconcerted, at their be= 
ing thrown into the way of my ſtory. 

F 5. Well 
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« Well then, you ſhall have it with- 

out any farther trial of your patience, 
unleſs my pen ſhould run retrogade;.and 
if it does, I affure you I cannot ſtop it, 
for it is a deſcendant of poor Yorick's! 
— jt governs me, I govern not 
a,” 


* You recolle& at the time I left 
London, our new married friends, Mr. 
and Mrs. Manrick, were going a tour 
of pleaſure, to ſee their relations and 
acquaintance, in the northern and 
weſtern parts of England. 

* It happened moſt opportunely for 
me, they were to make Edinburgh 
in their way there lived a diſtant 


relation 
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relation of Harry' 85 and there I had a. 


direction to him. 


* It was going to be ſure, upon an 


uncertainty, but hope, that moſt chea- 
ry of all companions was the aſſociate 
of my way, and I ſet_off in very good 
ſpirits. 


« It was ; impoſſible: to undertake 


ſuch a journey with more agreeable 


companions than Mr. and Mrs, Man— 
rick ;—they are completely happy- — 
Their union, Eliza! verifies to me, 
an obſervation I have made 28 ſome 


years paſt, and which I now as firmly. 


believe as ever 1 did, that a long ac- 
quaintance before marriage, in which 
hc E 6 the 


108 THE EVENING WALK ; 

the parties have had to brave adver//= 
iy and misfortune, and to furmount diffie 
culties; neceſſarily work together to 
produce permanent felicity, when their 


union is effeed. 


G The happieſt marriages (ſays the 
great Hume) to be ſure, are to be 
« found, where love, by a long ac- 
« quaintance, is conſalidated into 
* friendſhip.** 88 


« There is nothing, perhaps, which 
gives the human mind greater pleafure, 
than ſudden and unexpected meetings, 
under fortunate and propitious eircum- 
ſtances.— My dear Harry and 1 expe- 
rienced the truth of this obſervation. 


78 © Our 
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* Our journey was rendered per- 
fectly agreeable, by every accommo- 
dation we could wiſh: and inſtead of 
flying through the country in that un- 
comfortable way, that Fehu-like mode 
of travelling which is now ſo. much in 
faſhion, and ſo characteriſtic of thoſe 
little people who. are called the great ; 
ve took every opportunity of leaving 
the high road, to take a view of the 
many elegant ſeats, villas, and gardens, 
that abound in that part of Eng- 
land. * 


Had not my mind been much agi- 
tated by anticipation, and my ideas. 
ever flying forward on the wing of ex- 
pectation ; in ſhort, had I not been 


In 


666 
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- mn purſuit of my dear, and long loſt 
Henry, I ſhould have enjoyed much 
more this delectable route. 


« There is ſuch a union of ſouls, 
Eliza; as we have often aſſerted there 
is; and all thoſe tender refinements, 
thoſe heavenly ſenfations,—thoſe more 
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than human fenfibilities, which have 
fo often been the ſubject of our con- 
verſation, do really exiſt in ſome bo- 
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ſoms they do exiſt, in the boſoms 
of my valuable, and moſt amiable fel- 
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low-travellers.—They prove the bleſſ- 
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ings Thomſon ſo ſweetly deſcribes ; 


« Where frienilidip” full exerts her ſofteſt 


power, if} 7 
« Perfect eſteem, enlivened by defire 
| «. Ineffable, 
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. £ 
15 


% Tneffable, and ſympathy of ſoul; 
„Thought meeting thought, and will prevent- 
ing will, | 
With boundleſs confidence, for nought but 
love, 1752 
Can anſwer love, and render bliſs ſecure. 
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« Such happy beings do indeed: 


often feelingly exclaim with our poet, 


— What is the world to us 
% Its pomp, its pleaſure, and its nonſenſe all; 
„Who in each other claſp whatever fair | 
« High fancy forms, and laviſh hearts can 
with ; | | | 
Something than beauty dearer, do we look, 
&« Or on the mind, or mind illumin'd face, If 
44 Truth, goodneſs, honour, harmony, and 
love, 
1 The richeſt bounty of indulgent heaven.“ 
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* the ſmile of conſcious virtue; ou 
indeed experience, that | 


& One ſelfapproving hour, whole years outweighs, 
«© Of fupid flarers, and of loud buzzas. 


/ 


* Hail favoured e / but it would not 


have done to have peopled earth with 


ſuch beings as you are; our ſyſtem was 


wiſely ordered to be kept going by 
ſouls of a very different complexion ;. 
and the groupe is principally made up 
by the children of avarice, ambition, 
and enterprize. 

e Hail favoured few ! though you 
feel, and know your own conſequence, . 


and happineſs, the crowd at large 


think: 
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think you mere cyphers in the crezg 
tion. 


% The man of wealth, and the mo- 


ney-getting man, will ſneer as he pre- 


nounces your names, becauſe you are 


not amaſſing thouſands as he is. 


© The man of faſhion and diſipation, 
will call you people nobody knows; and 


becauſe he does not meet you conſtant- 


ly at the opera-houſe, the gaming- table, 
the drawing-room, and the watering-pla- 
ces ;—© you are meer boors, ſtupid petri- 


Hing wretches; and monſtrouſly outre.“ 
The poor indeed, the diſtreſſed, and the 
children of ſorrow, will %% you when 
they mention you; the good and the 
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aviſe, will give you their 'benedi&tion ; 
and the angels of heaven will beſtow on 


you the /mile of approvation. 


We laid ourſelves up, for two or 
three days at a large and pleaſantly 
ſituated inn, in the neighbourhood of 
York. | | 


* One afternoon, finding myſelf 
poorly, 1 begged Mr. and Mrs. Man- 
rick would excuſe my declining to ac 
company them, in a little excurſion 
they were going to take. 


% Towards evening, I felt myſelf 
revived, and ſtrayed into the garden, 
vith an heart full of various reflections. 

. I began 


— 


* f | 
E . | $ 
„* 
U 6 
- +, 1, ow Ger 75 9 pr a . — 9 - 
— 3 5” $ . - * hs OD 838 = 8 . * per” 1 1 ur * 7 
rr nn Po oo nu a TY 
1 - e + = - TY v0 P 17 — 


A SENTIMENTAL TALE. tis 


«] began to feel uneaſy ſenfations, 
at the ſlowneſs of our progreſs towards 
the ſuppoſed reſidence of Harry.—I 

' wiſhed to be rid of the unhappineſs 
ſuſpenſe gave me, and decidedly to 
know my fat, 


« Tn this humour, I ſat down in a 
very recluſe ſeat, thickly ſhaded with 
voodbines and honey-ſuckles, and in- 
voluntarily as it were, took my pencil 
from my pocket, and cloathed in the 
following lines, the feelings of my ſoul. 


To all my wiſhes heaven be kind, 
Propitious to me prove; 
Nor let me longer ſearch in vain, 
The man I dearly love. 
Give 
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Sire to my arms the long loſt youth, 


— 


r Nor let this hearing breaſt ; Q 
Nor longer throb with anxious doubt, 


1 


Deprived of balmy reſt. 
J No longer let me round the earth, 
=—_ Misfortune's victim rove ; 
XA. facrifice to gloom of mind, 
/ . rr . 
= And diſappointed love. 
1 Grant that this journey may ſecure 


1 n What all my hopes would have; 
_  - O realize each flatte ring wiſh, £972 


4 


_ - Bid anxious doubt forſake my ſoul, 


3 _. And dire ſuſpenſe no more | 
1 Maze this fad heart perpetual ſigh, 


Is beſe eyes with tears run o'er. 


ff - 


2 . : — 


A SENTIMENTAL- TALE. 17, 
Give to my arms the long loſt youth, 
And all my cares ſhall ceaſe ; Fr | 
The joys of love ſhall fill my heart, 5456 
And all my ſoul be peace, 6 


bo There! is a ſatisfaction even in pour- 
ing out one's thoughts upon paper.— 
was eaſier after I had ſeribbled the 
above; I put the pencil, and the lines 
in my pocket together, and taking out 
a little volume of poems lately pub- 
liſhed, I amuſed myſelf for ſome . 
time. | 


I had not been reading long, when 
I was frightened into a ſwoon, by the 
ſudden and haſty entrance of my be- 


loved Harry; who fell on his knees at 
my 
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my feet, and ſeizing my hand, ex- 


claimed aloud. Good God! my 
Emily, do I indeed behold you? 23 


rc When I recovered, I found myſelf 


in the inn, ſurrounded by my dear 
friends, Mr. and Mrs. Manrick, my 
dun beloved Henry, and another gen- 


tleman. 


(4s 1 Wiki ſome time before I could 
compoſe myſelf at all; when I did, 


after a mutual embrace, he related to 


me the ſtrange and providential man- 
ner in which he met with me. 


. He was returning to London, 


| with the gentleman his friend on horſe- 
* ; back, 
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at the inn we were at,—After refreſh. 


ing themſelves, they walked into the 
garden, and fortunately,” by the very 
bower in which 1 was ſitting.—He 
was diſtracted, and overwhelmed with 
Joy, at the fight of me, he ſaid, and 
could not avoid the ſudden and ge 
way in which he flew-to me. 


But how, Emily. came you here ! 
How long have you been in Eng- 
land !—and- a * ſuch queſtions 
he aſked me. 


Our feelings were all [alive —we 
were loſt in wonder, amazement, and 
pure it ſeemed, all a dream, and 

though 
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though we knew we were ry" vs 
6 A | wy 


7 7 To | ſatisfy IM impatience, bile 
our friends walked into another room, 
I told him. briefly the circumſtances 
of my ſtory, ſince we parted, —He was 
all attention. Il ſaw the agitations of 
his ſoul i in his face, as he wiped the ſi- 


lent drops from his florid cheeks.— 


Our not having heard from each other, 


Rill remained a myſtery, as he aſſured 
me he had frequently written. 

« After being in London a month 
or r two, and finding his health on the 
decline; he removed to a' ſituation he 
had now left; where | fortunately, he 

„ had 


— 
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had acquired that robuſtneſs, and glow 


2 of health, which he poſſeſſed when 1 : 
firſt knew him. | 

85 | 

„And where were you travelling to 


s now, Henry? ſaid I: =< To thy arms, 

J Emily,” he replied ;—* I ſhould have 
ſtaid but a day or two in London, and 
chen have ſet off for France.—I have 
„nad ten thouſand diſtracting doubts,/ 
about whether you were really living, | 
„or what might be become of 50. - —Y 
Your conſtancy indeed, I never doubt- RY 
ed ;—here, I believe our feelings were 1 
reciprocal :”— They were, Ire. a 
plied, ſhedding tears of gratitude and N F 
Joy. þ pL ö 
N [ 
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Such a meeting as /bis, my/Eliza ! | 


is worth whole ages of common enjoy- 


| >» We. 12 
| = 
| 1 i 


O Ainigbiy Lave! Parent. of ſoeie- 
ty what do mankind owe to thee 1— 


zz without thy influence we had continued 
in our original barbarity.— Great ſource 
of buman felicity! from thee flows all 
that endears, or adorns life ;—the defre 


to excel, the fludy to. pleaſe, the fond 
wiſh, the gay hope, the tranſporting joy, 
the ſweet diſtreſs ;—all the benevoleucies, 
all the charities, all the graces ;—what- 
ever delights the n or warms the ima- 
tiuatiu. 


© The next morning I told Mr. and 
Mrs. 
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Mrs Manrick, that, as I had obtained 


the prize I was travelling after, Iſhhould 
beg leave to return to town. 


A We parted; with very many mu- 
rual good wiſhes, _ 
— The gentlemen ordered their hor- 
ſes to be led on, and took Ke 


to town. 


<«- It is impoſſible to conceive the 
joy of our friends in London, at ſeeing 
us together; and the more ſo, as it 
vas the wiſh of my parents, in ſeveral 
letters they had written, that our union 
might be effected in England, if we 
met, and Harry” s health was reſtored. 
G 2 “ Generous 
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"© Generous and kind parents — 
Elina, I know will excuſe my digte. | 


ing, to pay to them the faithful tribute 
of love and affection they deſerve 
it, for they wiſhed for nothing but the 
real welfare of their daughter, and were 


not ſuſcep tible, of the iniquitous defi fre 


of ter gif 4 3 1880 Y haz 15 


? 


pineſs. q 460? K 

* In the courſe of a week, or two, the 
hands and hearts of your Emily and 
Henry, will be eternally joined, —The 
firſt; yiſit we ſhall make into the coun- 


"ys ſhall be to embrace 220 


Wann Adieu E121 e 
on « Says your affetionate, and happy 
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We each expreſſed} our obligations 
to Eliza, for the pleaſure ſhe had giv- 
en us, in communicating the contents 
of her amiable friend, Emily's let- 
ter and there was no part of the 
intelligence, delighted us more, than 
the promiſe of her viſit; for in that 
caſe we all flattered ourſelves we 
ſould ſee the fond pair, whoſe ad- 


ventures had afforded us ſo much 
entertainment. | 


Eliza, promiſed to introduce them ; 
to us. | 


The evening was far | advanced ;— 
and we parted with ; many aſſurances 


of tender regard. 
E 3 - Our 
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Our return to Mr, Stevens's was 
particularly welcome, as the family 
much wiſhed to know _ reſult of 


x our . 


mw Miſs Stevens took upon herſelf the 
. = office'of relator, and they were highly 
3 2 | ; gratified with theadventures ſherecited, 
and the farther deſcription ſhe gave 
=_ of the moſt accompliſhed Eliza. 

5 * Our uſual amuſements, after the 
$ 3 g "Jour of walking, now took place ; for 
F - | ; 155 in this family, the pleaſures of the day 
. * ſuch as walking riding, hunting, — 
4Y — © Hooting—fiſhing, &c. were always 
A = ſucceeded, by the ſweet domeſtic ones, 


Y 
n 4 
* 


. 


A 
n 


7 0 


%Kyﬀs. 
* 


9 
3 i — 
N 


N * e 9 N * 
* nl Wen 


A SENTIMENTAL TALE. | 227 
of muſic, —reading,—writing,—and 


edifying diverſions, 


Inſtruction and entertainment, ever 
went hand in hand with us, and good 
nature, and innocent mirth, were the 
conſtant companions of our happy 
circle. 38 


This evening, the ladies, who were 
at work, inſiſted on Benſon looking 
over his papers, and treating them 
with ſome of his own productions.— 
They knew he was an humble ſervant 
of the muſes, and would not be re- 
fuſed. —He ſaid he would not run the 


hazard of their diſpleaſure, and ſoon 
. pro- 
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SN produced from his hoard the following 
Iittle poem. nity oooh 2316 L108 


- | He would make no apology for its 
imperfections, he ſaid, but its real one, 
tthat it was written when he was only 
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. TO YOUNG LADIES. = 1 
rr 


Beauties in vain their pretty eyes may roll, | 6 
Charms ſtrike the fight, but merit wins the ſoul. | 


* 2 
Por x. 2 
| x 


O wretch! poſſeſs'd of all but virtue; — 
Dodm'd to ſhew, how mean without her, is ey | 
Unbounded power, the charm of beauty, and _ 
The blaze of ftate z——how inſecure of happineſs! 7 4 
How vain ! 1 
Glover's LzoN1DAs, b 
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MIRA, 
A ? 


POETIC TALE. 
A —_PD@<=RISa_—_—_—_—zr = 


Mis A, with every beauty charm'd the ſight, 

Was form'd for pleaſure, finiſh'd for delight ; 

In her fair face, the glow of health appear d. 
Her ſmiles at once enraptur'd and enſnar d; „ 
Exact proportion grac'd the lovely maid, | "2 . p 
And all her geſtures ſome new charm diſplay'd: | "HY 
Each youth with rapture view'd her as divine, 3 
And een the nymphs exclaimed, how fair! how I 

F 

G 6 Wuat 
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What pity that a caſte rich like this, 6 
Where to the outward eye, nought ſeem'd ail 


Tho' Mira every perſonal charm poſſeſt, 


Though nion al who ſaw confeſt, 


Yet gain'd ſhe not eſteem in any breaſt: 
Thoughtleſs, capricious, volatile, and gay, 


In folly's mazes ever wont to ſtray; . 


Giddy with adulation's poiſonous fume, = 


Study of dreſs, did moſt her hours conſume, 
Her veſtments in poſitions new to change, 3 


And how her brilliant jewels to arrange; 
Such arts as theſe employ d her time, and care, 


In theſe fair MIRA ourſhone d the fair, 


a, * . - 5 N | $H 
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. — auburn wen ſhe would braid, 


With rich adornings-negligently laid 3 
zu & 1 3 With 


"F ranſparent 5 her dete ſhaded « o'er 3 N 
| With art was made the flowing dreſs ſhe wore, 
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With niceſt art bid each the other grace, 
And add new beauties to her beauteous face: 2 


Sometimes adown her neck they wanton play d, 


And o'er her azure robe, with ſporting breezes 
ray d. | 


23 


To attract the enamour'd gazer, and diſplay, | 


Ir part, reſ blenden: charms my _; the foul away 


One. evening when the _ day, was fled, 
And ſetting SoL had ſought his watry bed; 
Amit the gardea's blooming ſeenes the N . 
And there beneath a gay pavilion e ſhade, 
Stretch · d on a /ofa lay reclin'd at eaſe, 
And. ruminated on new ways to pleaſe; 


#3 


| To I her conqueſts, to increaſe her charms, 


And make contending rivals rife i in arms: 


„ 
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When, lo! a viſion from on high appear d, 
A And the far doeh theſe words with trembling. 


« TnsTRUCTION, am I called,(ſhe bach, 
e And liſten to the dictates of a friend; 

4 1 am deſcended from the bleſt — 2 
3 « From the high manſions of the immortal gods, 
cc To teach thee wiſdom, from deſtruction 8 doom 


« © To ſnatch thee, and i innumerous ills to come. 


2 


« Depend not, giddy Mix! lovely fair, 

4 On fleeting beauty, nor ſo large a ſhare 

a Of time let dreſs and coquettry employ, 

« A ſlight diſcaſe can all thy charms deſtroy 3 
4 Admitting this may never be the caſe, en 

« And that diſeaſe may ne er thy charms deface; 

16 Approaching age, tly beauties will decay, 
And all wy blooming graces ſteal away; 

bY 65 Wi” «6 Thy 
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« Thy roſy cheeks wil tarivel'd n and 
| coarſe | 

« And thoſe love-darting eyes loſe all om force; 
Thy ſtately formall conquering time ſhall bend, 
« No loves or graces ſhall thy ſteps attend; 

« Then thoſe who loy d thee once e ſhall ſhun BY 

ſight, 
« And * the with amazement and afright, 


Why, prithee, why ſo anxious ill to grace, 
« Thy outward form, and that too lovely face; 


4 Theſe will decay, ah ! theſe will periſh ſoon, 


« As drooping flowers in the heat of noon 3 

« Whilſt thy immortal, thy unpoliſh'd mind,, | 
« Unornamented, barren, urid, 

« Reſembles much, the dreary deſart, where 


cc Conſider 
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..« Conſider ere it be to late, attend, 


« Daughter of pleaſure, to thy heavenly friend ; 


60 «I come. from realms above to make thee wiſe, 


$2548 


„ Better, more  lovel 75 fitter for the ſkies. 


: 


* 


28 


C Watch thy behaviour with the med eye, 
« « Nor cer encourage pride and levity ; ; 
« Baniſh ſclf-admiration from thy breaſt, 
t Learn to be humble if thou would'ſt be bleſt : 


< Not conſcious of thy many charms appear, 


* 3 11:25; 817 


« 7 Thus every charm a better grace ſhall wear , 


60 Be in thy perſon, and apparel neat, : 


—Y 


E Plainneſs in dreſs, is elegance complete. 


« Date not to cenſure thoſe who re not fo fair, 


« \ Whoſe outward beauties * ſo nerous 


* 15 ” ; 08 4 
* , - . of * „ - * * 4 * 2 
are : | 8 
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4 Tho? they, like thee, do not conſpicuous ſhine, 


— 4 


« _ IVF. may 8 graces far excelling thine. 


. . 4 I give 
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© I give thee this! the TALISMAN of truth! 
« This ſhall direct thy ſteps in age and youth; 
In this, at all times, thou wilt plainly ſee, 


« Both what thou art, b Hh gh | 


As long as virtue ſhall thy actions grace, 
This ſhall reflect the brighteſt, lovelieſt face; 
But whenaught vicious ſhall diſgrace thy heart, 


And make thee from InsTRUCTION's rules 


SY . depart, | 7 "ny > F4 228.5 ' 7 
* An ugly form ſhall inſtandy appear, 
cc n 


1 a 
„ 1 | . 


Sbe he'd; and Ve her native region lates, 
"And left aſtoniſh'd Mix A in the ſhad e; 
 Dajniv'd of pech, in her pale f —. 
Emotions different, as the things ſhe heard. 
When lags. [xsTRUCTION told her ſhe was Lain 
She inftay Mun'd . each Pegfng air; 
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Her eyes with pleaſure ſparkled, every grace, 
She called at once into her lovely face; 


But when ſhe told her fell diſeaſe might come, 


Aud that decrepitude would be her doom; 


She ſhudder d, trembled, look'd as pale as death, 
Tears guſh'd adown her cheeks, — at 
every breath. 8 
Wen teld that thoſe who ow admit d and loo d, 
Would ſoon by different ſentiments be mov'd, 


And when her charms were fled, no more they'd 


c We'll live for Mira, or for MIRA die. 
| Here madneſs lein aher frame;ſhe rag dand fvores 


Her auburn treſſes in diſorder r 


When ſhe aſſur'd her ſhe would be more fair, ” 


OF making her advice her only care; 
Fler heart with rapture beat, her boſom moy'd, 
Her foul INSTRUCTION, and her precepts bv'd. 


. 


1 = When 
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When imple dreſs her various praiſes ſhar'd, 
She dent oaks, ſhe wildly ſtared ; - 

Vet ſtill ſhe thought INSTRUCTION better knew, 
And faid; I'll keep her leſſons in my view. 


made, * 
When youthful Curon;Mina's charms ſurvey 
Ciro was form'd to captivate and charm, 


His preſence would the coldeſt boſom warm; 


Taſte, wit, and genius, Cl Rox theſe were thine, 


Born all * young cotemporaries to outſhine. 


Such was the youth whom MiRA dar'd with- 
ſtand ; | 
He ſhall not yet, ſhe faid, obtain my band; 
And then applied to each coquettiſh art, 
To enſlavey 
To make deſpair, and hope, alternate move, 
And fil his boſom with tumultuous love; 


8 Each 


Scarce had pale en twice her Journey | 


enſlave, diftrels him, and.to wound his heart ; - 
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Eueh artifice ſhe could deviſe, employ'd, 


And thus her future peace of mind deſtroy d y 
This CI EO ſaw; his paffion ſoon ſubdued, 
And now with fixt eontempt her manners view'd. 


D — 
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When thus banken, « Abe ofthe . 


. Towards INSTRUCTION 's taliſman ſhe draws ;- 


And there an hideous monſter ſtraight appear'd, 
And now that idol ſelf, to ſee, ſhe fear'd;. 
InorRUCTION' 8 leſſons crowded on her ſight, 
And all her fooliſh conduct brought to light; 


Remorſe, diſguſt, repentance ſeized her heart, 
From ways like theſe, I muſt, I will depart; 


« To merit CLEoN's love again Gil try, 


Nor thus his prefling, tender ſuit deny. 


Thus the refolv'd; and ſoon each hoſeate grace, 


Brighten' her form, and beautified her face; 
; 90 WOO But: 
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But ah! too late, for now Ex1za's charms, - 
Were doom'd to bleſs the noble CLEoN's arms. 


ELizA's date not o ſtriking were, N my 
Yet more engaging, more forenely fair ; 2 
Mix A with radiant dazzling ſplendor ſnone, 
Like burning Sal's refulgent beams at noon; 
EL1za's charms were like his evening ray,, 
From hence departing; to give others day; 26 
Unconſcious of thoſe charms ſhe ſhone ſupreme, 
And won of all, love, friendſhip, or eſteem. 


7 


CLEoN her perſonal beauties much approv'd, 
But more the graces of her mind heloy'd ; 
Fixt was the day to bleſs this happy pair, 
And ope on MiRA's ſoul freſh ſcenes of care. 


Now to bring back her lover's all her aim, 
And blaſt the worthy, fair EL1zA's fame ; 


For 
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For this, the confidential maid comes in, 
A maid long pradtiſed in the ways of fin, 
She for her miſtreſs many a lie hath told, 
Willing to be een vice's ſlave for gold · 


3 Min her wicked counſel thus imparts, 
(And calls forth all her mean diſgraceful arts; 
Go naw; and be awhile EL1zA's ſlave, 
Mind my inſtructions, as. I wiſh, behave ; 
ä | Doaltyoucantopleaſo by dayand night; 
And ftrive in every thing to give delight; 


[. | Thus ſhe'll a confidence i in pou reſpoſe, 
. 4 Near with attention what! now diſcloſe; i 
| Be it your buſinek ever to ſurmiſe, 


—_— i > Tei 
” 


And hint to Cuzon fears and jealouſies z 
|  Eunza's conduR thou muſt paint as true, 
In cle colours to bus jealous view; 
Diſtreſs 
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Diſtreſs and care will break his wonted teſt, | 
And fill with 2 his breaſt. 


4 TA 


Tis done 0 e the mai breed 
And hateful Mix A's vengeful temper feeds z 
But, ah | REFLECTIQN ſtill attends the fair, i 
Still is her troubled boſom torn with care; A 1 | 
| Yet ſome ſwall gleam of hope illumes her breaſt " 
Again I may by CL ON be careſſed, 1 
Perhaps he does not for EL xzA burn, 1 
He may perhaps to Min z yet return. 4 


She (aid, and now her ſplendid veſtments glow, 
With colours various as fair Ix1s's bow; 
But, ah! how chang'd how diſmal is the view, 


4 = TT. . 4 a” 
- a. 


When ſallying forth her on dear form to ſhew, 
In TxuUTH's juſt TALISMAN, a ſhape appears, 
Which every odious, ugly aſpect wears. 
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5 The heavenly meſſenger again was ſeen; 
e he look'&,o ercome with dread and ſhame, 
When th us Herzuerior did attention claim: 


. 


. » - 
2 990 413 : hk 7 a d F 3 + F & «dS 


In. are Heaven hath view'd 
. high beheſts, INSTRUCTION now . 3 
4 5 * 3 He, inſliẽts the puniſhment I tell, - 

j « That thou with injur'd, good EIA well; 

6 Who, « ere to-morrow”s fun; 5 in bridal charms, | 


« Shall take the noble Cr RON to her 2 00 


. 11 Her, as a ſlave thou fated art to r hy ec 
| f- == * Nor r muſt from her moſt menial orders ſwerve. 


3 = e Thus ſeven” fad 1 years ſhalt thou with her 
— of abide, + 8 MI IIAT uf 4 373 | 

« Without one lover to enereaſe thy pride; 

| OM Without 
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« Without one foul thy vanity to fan, 
« Deteſted, hated, by thy ſex and man; 


« Tho' all thy charms ſhall wear their brigheſt 


bloom, | 
« For to be beauteous, now's thy curſed doom, 
« This will new tortures give, freſn ſcenes beſtow 
To thy rack*dſoul, of juſt andheaven-ſent woe. 


« Before I warn'd thee of thy dangerous tate, 
« And then, fair Mira ! then, 'twas not too late ; 
« Know, inconſiderate ſelf-deceiver, know, 
(« Though a every outward charm beſtow, 
a If goodneſs, worth, reſide not in the ſoul, 
« Each action ſubject to bright truth's controul ; 


© If virtue, innocence, do not impart | 
« Their laſting beauties to the female heart, 
How vain ! how inſignificant ! how poor / 
« An empty form, which fools alone adore, 
« An image made to gaze at, nothing more. 

H « Seven 
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<Seven years I fay,and when thattime's expir'd, 
« If you're with better ſentiments inſpir d; 

* If then repentant, and reclaim d you come, 


« To kind INSTRUCTION, he'll reverſe your 


. 


doom. 85 
« Convinc'd how great your errors paſt have been, 


1 Make but your mind as faultleſs as ſerene; 
Léet it, like good EL1ZA's, be poſſeſs d, — 


« Then will the maid who's wretched now, be 
| „ 1 Be 


40 Min A, who hath long InsTRUCTION's rules 


withſtood, MALIN 
« Will then be happy, virtuous, wiſe, and good.” 
She ceas d; and inſtant made her erachleſs way, 
To the bright realms of bs and endleſe dy. 
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but the ladies rallied him a little, for 


his ſeverity; and his poem became the 


ſubje& of our various good-natured 


criticiſm. —However, we finiſhed our 


ſtrictures by agreeing that i it was a very 
decent effort, of ſo > young a muſe, 


6 daleiftubly 


pleaſant, we prowled almoſt involunta. 


rily to the accuſtomed, and favourite 
bower ; and we were more fortunate 
than we had heretofore been ; for our 
preſſing ſolicitations prevailed, and 


we got Eliza to return with us.—Ir 


was an unexpected treat to the family 


we were with, and Eliza was received 


H 2 with 
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Benſon tee all our thanks'; - 
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* 


with every token of attention and re- 


{pect by Mr. and Mrs. Stevens, and the 
young ladies. It was deſired by them all 
that ſhe would be frequent in her viſits, 
and become one of their circle. — Mrs. 
Stevens, in particular, ſaid how happy 
| ſuch a connexion with her daughters 


\ 


would make her, and that it was a 


friendſhip, ſhe ſhould uſe all her influ- 


ence to Rreagthen. : 

© There wants no parade of words where 
there is a /ympathy of ſoul, and * mi- 

larity of — 127 


This viſit, added to the few inter- 
© views. before, had ſtrongly confirmed 


% 
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the acquaintance ; and the moſt inte- 


reſting friendſhip now took place be- 
tween Eliza and this family. 


We accompanied her part of the 
way home. 


Benſon was fond of conſulting times 
and circumſtances ;—he knew how 
much depended on them ;—giving 


| pleaſure was the joy of his heart, and 


he always did it in the 8% way,—He 


had received a letter from Wilmot, 


previous to our walk, but reſerved for 
this part of it, the communication of 


it.—It was indeed a lovely evening, our 


diſpoſitions were all in perfect harmo- 


H 3 6 ny, 
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\ 


= _ ny, and it was the fitteſt rime in the 


= world, to treat us with his friend's 
M!iester. e OLA 5 

We crow ded around him as we walk- 
ec ed gently on, and he began: 
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© MY DEAR FELLOW, 
_ © Oxford, 

© I AN perfectly acquainted | 
with your diſpoſition, and I know you | 
have ſo far intereſted yourſelf in the- 
ſtory of Mr. Jones, that a letter which. 
brings you farther acquainted with his 
character, and fortune, will meet a > 
welcome reception at your hands: 
on this account I ſcruple not to. write 


- 


out of turn, 


« I returned laſt night. from a jour- 
ney to town, whither I was called to 
tranſact ſome particular buſineſs for a 
friend. | 
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The evening I parted from Jones, 


we were led into a long converſation 


on his affairs; my head and heart 
were full of them when I ſet off; and 
I determined on a viſit to the uncle 


| he had ſo often mentioned to me, and 
whom he had juſt left, when he firſt 
became acquainted with me. 


„ I drove down one morning, but 
on my arrival at the old man's reſi- 


dence, was a little chagrined to hear 


he was ill, and that he could not ſee 
any body.  _ 


Aer 2 few minutes rumination, 


and finding there was no other way of 


doing it, I ſent word up to requeſt an 


interview 


*% 


— 
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interview with him, on the ſubject of 
his nephew, about whom I had ſome 
particulars to communicate, which 
muſt be truſted with him only. | 


2 1 was afraid this experiment would 
not ſucceed; but I recollected, that 
« there is a lide in the affairs of men: 
and who knows, ſaid I, but I may be 
now taking Jones's © at the flood,” and 
that this viſit of mine, may lead him 

e to fortune. 

“It happened exactly ſo, and lucki- 
ly I had adopted-the beſt plan in the 
world; for the old gentleman was at 
this moment, ſmarting under the re- 
flection of his behaviour to poor Jones, 

RO, whom 
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fs turned out of his houſe; and of 
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whom he had lately ſo cruelly treated, 


whoſe fate, at this moment, he was en- 


tirely ignorant.—The room was clear- 
ed, when I entered, and we were left 
alone. —He- enquired anxiouſly where 


Jones was.—1 fold him briefly a par- 
ticular account of my meeting with 
him, &c.—This relation, joined with” 
the Character I gave of him, relieved 
the almoſt dying man; he preſſed my 
hand tremblingly, and in faultering 


accents expreſſed his gratitude, ſincere- 


ly begged Jones's forgiveneſs of his con- 


duct, and added, to make, however, 


ſome little compenſation for his paſt 


cruel behaviour towards him, he 


would 4 now raiſe him from depend- 
ance, 


| A SENTIMENTAL TALE. 5s | 
* and leave him his principal e- 


ſtate. 


Our parting was diſtreſſing, but I 
bore it the better, as 1 had ſucb fortu- 


nate intelligence for Jones. 


« left word at the next inn, that an 
expreſs might be ſent me immediately on 
the old gentleman's deceaſe; for I faw 
it was not probable that his life would 
be extended many days longer. 


« had not been at Oxford two 


hours, when the expreſs came.— Jones 
was out, and 1 had not ſeen him; ſo 
that I had now the whole of the matter 


to open at once. | 
H 6 „ The 
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The ſecond bottle of burgundy 

was placed on the table after ſupper 

before 1 began to diſcloſe the con- 
tents of my budget, for indeed, I knew 
not very well how to ſet about it. 


© Which is the largeſt eſtate your 
uncle poſſeſſes,” Jones,” ſays 12 


2 
f 3. 7 > © &: - 4 , : 


aa” ual - 
# 4 SS © @ 4 N - od N * 


- 
ES - | 
i 


That where his country refidence 


is,” he l 


* 


— 
? 4 I , 
| * o — * „ 
* 1 * * 4 
o . * , — = * 


«© What may that be worth, think 


2 | 
. > 2 
you c: 3 r e Eg | 
; 1 1 » 4 e 5 . 
5 - 4 £4 z os . + # i mY 
* -- 
o * 
* 
1 8 N & ® 


i I ſhould ſuppoſe near, or quite two 
* thouſand a year,” 
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« Well, perhaps he will leave you 


te that when he dies, to make up for 


« his paſt conduct towards you ?” _ 


9 I have no, \ reaſon to , exped that, 


« from his * character ;—at leaſt 


G 1 will never indulge the hope of : 


: 


« Should it ever turn out ſo, what 
« would you do?” 


„As much good, as I could, to my 
cc fellow-creatures —1 would live as 


C well, and as quiet as I could ;—hap- 


7 « pineſs i is for ever out of my reach | 
« ſhe flew away with Eliza had 
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gre « I her, 1 @guldiexperience-a- heaven 

_ on earth, in am fiuation. c 

« ] Gil the tear glitten in his eyes 

they were directed towards the floor ;— 

te was diſtreſſed, 2 I faw : a dee. 

fore of his good. fortune, in his preſent 

numdur, would not too much, and too 
ſuddenly elate him 3 I filed a 
4 bumper. | | 
N | 8 . 0 
; wt. with you joy, my boy,” faid IP 
| | holding out my N 1 
33 "of what 3 25 he replied—holding 4 
out his with a ſmile of g, i 
| CITI T1 19 390 13 1 8392 4] | = 
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* ar, 1 added. He made no 


«* I drank my bumper, and began: 
5 —: 2½oteo bat Amn: 
* Joxes! e 4 0 


1 1 went down from town, the o- Ce 
1a TSB. 4 ; | | 


te ther day, to your uncle's ;—he was 
extremely ill, but by ſending up 
* your name to "kim, 1 obtained ad- 


mittance.— He was repenting himſelf 
of his behaviour to you, and as a 


te 


« ſmall compenſation for the badneſs 
« of it, ſaid he would bequeath you 1 
his principal eſtate.—1 have ; this | 
| 

| 


- 


« evening an expreſs from that part 


of the e ;—your uncle is dead, 
KL and 


8 
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cr you are in Oo of a good 
5 wn « fortune.” i. 4 
e roſe up;/ and loaded me with 
thanks and carefſes :—having called a 
truce to theſe, I enlarged on my jour- 


ney, and gave him minutely the reci- 

nat wks it, and all that _—_ 
= TY ſhall now, you 2 Benſon, 
at any rate, ſoon be with you ; for 
= Jones will no doubt make an early vi- 
3 "BR fit to his eſtate; thither 1 ſhall ac- 
| Un him ; and, after aſſiſting him 


to ſettle all his neceflary matters, poſt 
| rapidly and Fray towards $1.40 
M | 5 17h 74 err 
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d * To the worthy and amiable circle 
around you, preſent, in the warmeſt 
manner, my love and good wiſhes. 


: _ © As we ſhall ſoon meet, and talk 

2 | over every thing, I will not give you 

5 the trouble of reading a long letter. 
This much of Jones I was impatient 
to tranſmit you. 

| 

f 1 Good night to you, 

r 

A : R Jack WI LMOT.” 


"4." & 


« I HAVE half a ade left I 


fee, and I employ it to cranſcribe you ; 
| "IN little 


4 
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a little effuſion: of Jones's, at the cele- 
brated Monſertat in Spain; which 
gave me much pleaſure, and I think 
recommends his heart ſtrongly. 

— His continental excurſions we ſhall 
probably. hear wieter at ſome e 


ritten at the ConvenT at MoxszRRAT 
in SPAIN, 


Wirn folemn ſtep this awful pile I tread, 
; Nor with jndignant eye around me gaze; 

| But look with rev'rence on the ſacred dead, 
| The bloody croſs, and evet-burning blaze. 
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No iale prejudice my ſoul conceives, 
Nor horrid bigotry my boſom feels; 
I damn not him who; this, or that believes, 
Or care before what forine the gad mate 
kneels. : 
The honeſt mind, in every varied lime, 2241571 
Alite demands che apptoving ſmile of hea- 
ren; 
Sincere r2pentance does away the crime, 
And mercy to the contrite heart is given. 


| Is not the Gop you worſhip boundlefs hve ? 

Say, then, you fects of ev'ry land and name, 

How do you dere his ditves diſapprove, 
Au cr feek vnch wther & de 
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Shall you, who. boaſt a Saviour for your head, 


A Loxp who ſuffer'd, died, and bled for 
j Bay TE ALL, : 


Sul in your actions contrudict bis creed, 
And wanting candour, low as devils fall ! 


A 


In vain you talk, if you have prieftly pride, 
And wanting charity, in vain you preach... 
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What are your forms, ye Pagans, Chriſtians, 
Tui, PS 88 „ 


- . * * . 


I vehicles to ſerve your Gon, tis well; 
He beeds not what they are, if good your works, 
Or cares. if p/alms you ſing, or beads you tell. 
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Serve then ſincere, that Power whoreigas above, 
-O'er all alike he holds th* avenging rod, 

To all alike extendeth boundleſs love 3 Wis 3+ 

Then work his will, his promiſes you'll prove; | 
For all the pure in heart ſhall ſee their Gov. 


©” T7 © 3 
© = 


How provoking this is, ſays Miſs 
Stevens, when Benſon had done.— 
Wilmot does not fay Jones will bear 
him company on his viſit here ; ſo that Ry 


after all, we ſhall not ſee the genius 
who hath engaged ſo much of our at- 
tention, and intereſted us not à little 
in his welfare. flug . 
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. Benſon faid, he did not doubt his 
coming: ; as the eſtate of his late uncle, 
and of which he was now come to the 


8 poſſeſſon, was but a few hours ride 


from hence; | beſides he was certain 
Wilmot would bring him if he could, 

as he muſt know, after his account of 
| him, we ſhould deſire to ſee him. 


Our eonverſation now turned upon 
the different allotments of mankind, 
| and the- various calamities and misfor- 
tunes incident to human nature. | 


| % J* 
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x "Mile + 8 infifed, "A the ken- 
5 der paſſion, the want of it, and nmence⸗ 
| wary, and beartle/s matrimonial con- 
pine: G | | nections, 
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c 8 8 | | the pri 4 * F | 5 of 
Py infel city, and human depravity. 


Jones, continued ſhe, ſtands a ſtrik- 
ing inſtance of the fff, and probably 
will, if he ever makes a connection, of 
the latter. Eliza, or no other woman, 


was deſtined to make him happy — 
her, he hath loft, and he owes his pre- 
ſent deſpondency of mind to a con- 
nection, which, if ir had not turned 
out ſo unfortunately, would probably 
have 2 him the dap, * mor- 
tals, 


o 
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Benſon replied, there might be ſome- 
thing in the affertion, but wiſhed her 


to conũder the world at large was 
E not 


— 2 oF 
* >. a fg 2X 


not compoſed of Jones's:;—the human 
mind, in general, did not partake of a 
_ ſingle feeling he poſſeſſed; and the bu- 
| * | ſineſs of exiſtence could not be carried 
= bon, if the world was peopled with 
Wars, and PETRAANCRHS, CHAR- 
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- LOTTES, and _—_— A 
5 : 8 E * L P a 7 * N 
x Miſs, 8 Gd. "the ond not ] 


1 ; tell how the world might go on, if that 
was the caſe ; but ſhe imagined it would 
be ſo much /ike heaven, we. ſhould not 
complain of it.—As to the human mind, 
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it was what education made it, and it 
was impoſlible to ſay, what perfection it 
might. attain in principle and conduct 
under certain | gruernment—public," and 
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The ſummit of Wunde felicity, the 
added, was reciprocal love ;—to ſuſcep- 
tible minds, there could be no happi- 
neſs without it ;—but the ALMIGHTY 
ſeemed to have place a barrier, where 
the joys of mortality were likely to 
break in upon thoſe, which probably he 
had provided for us in another ſtate of 
exiſtence ; and ſhe would venture to 
aſſert, that the moſt bleſſed on earth, 
had, ſooner, or later, to exclaim with 


Lyſander 3 


« Ah me! for ought that I could ever read, 
« Could ever hear, by tale or hiſtory, 
«© Thecourſe of true love never did run ſmooth ; | 
But either it was different in blood, 

« Or elſe miſgrafted in reſpect of years, | 
«© Or elfe it ſtood upon the choice of friends ; 
© Or if there were a ſy wpathy 1 in choice, 

2 « War, 
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% War, death, or ſiekneſs did lay ſeige to it; 
6 Making it momentary as a ſound, 
Swift as a ſhadow, ſhort as any dream, 

- 4 Brief as the light'ning in the collied night, 

« That 1 in a ſpleen erp both 1 10 and 

; _ earth, | 

44 And ere a man hath power to fa, Behold! 

„The jaws of darkneſs do devour it up; 

2 so quick bright things come to confuſion.” 


dhe received our united applauſe for 
her very excellent, and well adapted 
quotation ; and this led us, (for our 
_ converſation was as deſultory as our 
walk,) to make a few ſtrictures on 
£2 Shakeſpeare ; from him, we run to plays 
and players; and from them, to ſub- 
zects that had nothing to do with either; 
ſo that Jon Locks himſelf, would 
be puzzled to find out the concatexa- 
tion. | tice D = 
5 We 


, 
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We were none of us fond of ſyſtem, 
tha, and argument, were never allow- 
ed out of the ſtudy; and there, the 

leaſt encroachments upon good humour 


were ſeverely and properly reprimand- 


ed. Politics, the uſual ſource of beat, = 3 

and difference, were never debated af, 4 A 
r all; for as we were all SHEER REPUB= ? 
] | LICAN s, the cavils 'of party, of courſe 4 
r we knew not. We were perfectly of © : 43 
j Vorick's opinion, where he makes this — 5 1 
1 exclamation:— « Juſt God! what is F 
: there in this world” $ goods, which ; £ : 
F « ſhould ſo ſharpen our ſpirits, and . 4 
make ſo many kind hearted-bre. 1 
| e thren of us, fall out ſo cruelly, as we 
do, by the way.“ r i 
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The next morning Miſs Stevens 1 re- 
celved this — t | 
eee. Wi RE IL 
_ 1 wait Miſs Stevens, and the amiable 
8 family at Bromley Hall; ſhe earneſt- 
« 1y ſolicits their company this evening 
« at her aunt's.— Her friends, Henry 
and Emily, came from London this 
3 « morning ;—this, Eliza knows will be 
Y « a ſtimulation to their viſit, as they 
A  — have kindly intereſted themſelves in 
- =_ © their ſtory. —We ſhall be at the 
1 | | & bower at five o'clock. 
1 : « Hookland Park,” 
Thither we gladly repaired- at the 
1 hour * Eliza introduced us 


very 


A SEN TIMENTAL TALE. 173 6 


— familiarly to her friends. Emily 


was indeed a ſweet woman ;—ſhe was 
all ſoul. Henry was robuſt and manly, 


and there was a great deal of the nde 


feribably agreeable ſomethingabout him. 


Eliza, in whoſe heavenly face miſery 
had long taken up her abode, now 
looked peculiarly dejected.— She did 
not wiſh to take from the felicity of 
her friends, but the contraſt of their 
ſituation and circumſtances, it was ve- 
ry viſible, wounded her inmoſt ſoul ;. 
—the heart-ſprung ſigh frequently e- 
ſcaped her ;—it ſeemed to ſay Thus 
happy ſhould Edward and I have been, 
if he had not for/aken me ;—it was a 
natural reflexion. Emily knew her 

| +++ Ig ſoul, 
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foul, and the tear gliſtened in her eyes, 


as ſhe looked at her. 


Me returned with Eliza to her aunts, 


who we found a chearful, ſenſible old 
3, BIR Ga 


* 


The evening, and indeed great part 


of the night, paſſed with peculiar feſ- 


tivity ;—no wonder, from ſuch a con- 


5 junction of characters; they were 
formed by nature, and perfected by 


art, to pleaſe, inſtrucr, and | diffuſe a 


charm around them. Dear, delecta- 


ble circle you are now widely and 


variouſly diſperſed, and the cold hand 


. of death hath arreſted ſome of the beſt 
of you-;—hath torn from Henry, his 
T beloved 


_ . 


ſe 


| 3h 21 
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beloved, and accompliſhed Emily ! 
from Wilmot and myſelf, our Ben- 
ſon!—and from Miſs Stevens, her 
dear; and. ever honoured parents It 
muſt be ſo. 


«- As through this tliorny vale of life we run, 
& Great Cauſe of all eventi==T hy will be dane. 


On our return to Bromley-hall, we 
found Wilmot and Jones were come. 


—They were jaded with a long Jour= 
ney; and little reſt, and retired to their 


rooms. 1 
Miſs Stevens ſaid, how impatiently = 
ſhe waited the morning, and ſtill more + 7 
the afternoon, when our ſet would be. We 2 
ſo charmingly allege —for Elia 
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= 5 had promiſed to * her aunt, and 
| Henry and Emily to dinner, and ſpend 
} the evening; —ſhe anticipated it, ſhe 
3 5 rl faid, with inexpreflible Joy, for it 
would be indeed, 4 


=_ I The feaſt of reaſon, and the flow of ſoul * 


= and this, heaven had given ber a ſoul 
= to-enyoy, in its fulleſt extent. 


wwe. were breakfaſting in the library, 
3 of _ when Wilmot introduced his. friend ; 
= ; —he more than anſwered our expecta- 
1 tions, and there was ſomething ſo 
1 charmingly eaſy and manly in his per- 
* = ſon, dreſs, and manner, that we were 
all inſtantly delighted with him. 


** 1 
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After 
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Alter breakfaſt, and half an hour's. 
lounge among the books, we took our 
guns to amuſe ourſelves for a few hours, 
while the ladies were taken up in 
neceſſary preparations for the day. 


We had been out near four hours, 
when Jones, ho, had ſtrayed ſome 
diſtance from us, came running ex- 
hauſted, and fainting towards us; ;—he | 
ſunk at our feet ;—we were extremely 
alarmed, and it was ſome time before 
we could recover him ＋t length, rai- 
fing his eyes gently towards Wilmot, 
he er wat 


; 
* 
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From 


3 8 f e Ubi we could gather nothing; * 
4 . 'F 0 . that bis heated imagination had 
1 : raiſed ſome phantom. to bis view, and 
E he had indulged thoſe reflections tdo 
2 2 much, which Wilmot aſſured us, had 
3 frequently hurried him nearly to nad- 


_——.. — 
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He gradually grew better ;—we were a 


1 n 1 
* 
7 
1 


35 fitting by him, and he thus rela- 
ted to us the cauſe of the fituation he 


503 | , 


=_— - was thrown into : 


Lei cnn TSR GATES 
* : X . 1 | 
% About two fields off, as I was | 


= purſuing ſome birds 1 had mark 
= ed down, 1 heard, on the other fide 
_ bh I. s 

= the hedge I wascloſe by, a gentleman, 


and ſeveral. ladies, converſing very | 


1 loud —1 ſtopped, and the voice «of ” 
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Eliza 4 ruſhed perceptibly on my cars, 
and pierced |. my | heart, —I looked 
through a ſmall opening in the hedge, 


and I saw HER |—it muſt, it muſt be 


Eliza!—I found myſelf for ſome time 
incapable of either motion, or the pow 
er of utterauce; when I recovered the 


6 K 


fr, I ran towards yur” Fass 


ae replied, he could eaſily ex- 


plain his feeing the ladies, for as we 
had heard at breakfaſt, there were ſeve- 


ral ladies, and a gentleman, intimate 
friends of Mr. Stevens's family,” com- 


ing there to dinner to-day 7 and he 
dared to brat ie" was Wenn on thelt 


% 
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One of theſe ladies was named Eli- 
_ ——_ 22. You know her, Sir, do you!“ 
3» - reſumed Jones, wildly.—* Is that like 
1 her l' ſnatching at the ſame time a 
miniature from his boſom. i -B 


3 The. /ame face, replied Benſon.— 
Mie ſtared at each other earneſtly, loſt 
in amazement. 


- r — 


SO. 


Benſon was collected upon moſt oc 
e and n,; 


"4 $4 That 1 


2 Mr. Jones tom your fiend. 
Wilmot I have heard your ſtory, and 
I do not wonder at your being. ſo 
e 5 you are ; —it ſhould ſeem 
that this is the /ame Eliza, you thought 
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191 
you had loſt for ever k—you muſt have | 
been miſinformed with reſpect to her 

death. I have alſo heard Eliza's tale of 
woe, and ſhe hath every reaſon to ſup- 
poſe, except that of a certainty of 
your death, that you are loſt for ever 
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to her now this point muſt be ma- 
naged nicely, and delicately, for you ha- 
zard her life, and your own too, if you 


riſk an abrupt, and ſudden interview.” 


« Is her name Faulkner!” ctied 
Jones, interrupting him ;—of this, none 
of us could ſatisfy him ; for ſhe was 
known to us, only by the name of 
Eliza. | | 
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5 We. examined ew. circumſtances 
every way and agreed, after much 


deliberation, that the moſt proper plan 
would be, that of going through the 


gardens by a private avenue into the 


library, and then ſend for Emily and 


Miſs Stevens, who we thought were 
the moſt ſuitable perſons, to break to 
Eliza, che happy, and vnerpected ti- 


dings of Jones 8 being not only 
alive, but in the ſame houſe with 
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The vonder ins ſurpriſe of the la- 


dies will be "much eaſier conceived 


than deſcribed ;—they wept for Joy 


at "he intelligence. 
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2 When they were ſufficently compoſed 
and collected, they ſent for Eliza into 
a private room; and, with the greateſt 
poſſible delicacy, divulged to her their 
aſtoniſhing, and almoſt 70 joy ful miſe 
ion. 8 3 


Eliza was ſtruck dumb, and Motion. 
leſs, for ſome minutes.—Adverſity had 
given her peculiar fortitude, and a'long 
ſeries of ſuffering, had formed her ſoul 

to bear the viſiſſitudes of life with fru 
neſs ; but this was indeed a miraculous 
turn in her affairs, and had like to 
have overpowered her.—$he requeſted 
to be left alone half an hour, —Her 
friends'withdrew. ©? , 
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On their return, they found her 
upon her knees. She roſe chearfully, 


and aid, with a ſmile, the could now 


meet Jones as ſhe ought, and begged he 
might be admitted to her alone. 


Where our feelings are extremely 


exquiſite, we ſeldom attempt to de- 


ſcribe them neither Jones, or Eliza, 
ever endeavoured to depicture bis 
meeting. No language could do it.— 


Scenes, where the heart, and all the 


powers of the ſoul are ſo eminently i. 
tereſted, beggar the beſt efforts of the 


of 7 | o - ; 2 


They continued together near an 
hour. They then entered the dining- 
| room 
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room, and received our joint congra» 44 
tulations.—We could think of no- 
thing. —talk of nothing, but the won= 
derful providence they had experien- 95 ; - 
ced. The morning vaniſhed like a 3 
dream, and the circumſtances of it, 
ſeemed like a vin; the evening came 
on, and we doubted the occurrences of 
the day. | 


It being a moon-light night, we ac- 
companied our amiable viſitors home. 4 


Jones and Eliza parted very relud- 
antly, though for only a few hours, for 
we had given our word to ſpend the 
next day at Hookland Park. 5 


THE END. 


